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Praise  the  Lord  in  Songs  of  Rejoicing. 
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Golden  Grain, 

For  the  blest  Redeemer  sown ; 
Words  of  hope,  of  life  and  heaven 
On  these  pages  mute,  are  given 

To  a  needy,  dying  race. 

Oh,  rejoice  in  saving  grace! 
Precepts  that  adorn  these  pages 
God  has  vouchsafed  to  all  ages,— 
Hence  to  Him  this  tribute  shown, 

"Golden  Grain/' 


To  Book  Compilers  and  Publishers. 

All  parties  are  hereby  cautioned  against  using,  without  written  permission,  either 
the  words  or  music,  or  the  words  and  music  combined,  or  the  arrangement  of  either, 
jointly  or  separately,  of  the  songs  published  in  "Goi.dkn  Grain." 

It  must  be  understood  that  all  the  rights  of  republication  of  either  the  word-  or  the 
music,  in  any  form  whatever,  are  reserved  and  will  be  defended. 


Anderson   Bros.,  MUSIC  Tvi 'uGkai'iikrs, 
.   karhorn  St.,  Chicago,  III. 


GOLDEN  GRAIN. 
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No.  1. 


BLESSED  BE  HIS  NAME. 


Rev.  Wm.  Appel. 
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A.  Beirlt. 
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I 

1.  I  have  found  the  great  sal-va  -  tion  In   His  name,  in   His  name; 

2.  I  have  found  a      joy  un-ceas-ing  In   His  name,  in   His  name; 

3.  O  how  sweet  is      ev  -  'ry    du  -  ty  In   His  name,  in   His  name; 

4.  I    will    ev  -  er      tell  the   sto  -  ry  In    His  name,  in   His  name. 

J-JU- 


I       am  free    from    con-dem-na  -  tion  In  the  Sav  -  ior's  name. 

Life    and  bless- ing     still    in-creas  -  ing   In  the  Sav  -  ior's  name. 

There  is      ev    -    er  -  last  -  ing  beau  -  ty    In  the  Sav  -  ior's  name. 

I      will   nev  -   er     cease  to    glo  -   ry    In  the  Sav  -  ior's  name. 


Chorus. 
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Bless  -  ed,  bless  -  ed    be      the  name,  Pre-cious  name    of     Je  -   sus; 
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Sing      it    out, 


Let      us  shout:     Je 
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sus,  bless  -  ed    Je    -    sus! 
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No.  2.     MY  NAME  IS  RECORDED  ON  HIGH 


R»v.  Jon 
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1.  in    the   life-book     of     love,       Od   the    pi  -  gee      ■  -   bove,     ftfi 

2.  There's  a  harp  and      ■      Bong       In  thai  won  -  der  •  rol    throng 
::.     \s    wejoor-nej  we'll   sing       <>r  oarSav-ior     and     k 
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name  has  been  writ -ten  on    high;      In    the  pal  -  ace  bo  bright, 

wait-ingonr  com-ing  some  day,   When  the   \U-  -  fry  j-  won, 

call  -  ing  fur  sin  -  nexa  t<»    come;     lit-     ia    paei  -  ing  this  way, 
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In    the     tit  -  y     of   light,  Be-yond  the  great  dome  of  the    sky. 

And  the  .jour-  ney     is     done,  And     Je  -  BUS    has  called   us  a-   way. 

Oh.     re-ceive  Him    to-  day.  And     j:o        to      His  bean  -  ti  -  lul    home. 
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Refrain. 
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What  a  treas-nre     be  -   low      For    us    pil-grima    t<>     k  iow,    Our 
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MY  NAME  IS  RECORDED.-  Concluded 
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To     a    king-dom    and  crown,  In  heav  -  en's  bright  mansions  of  love. 
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HELP  ME  DAY  BY  DAY. 


Rev.  John  O.  Foster 
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A.  Beirly. 


1.  Help    me,  Je  -  sus,  day     by   day,  While  I      walk  the  nar-row   way; 

2.  Make  me  pure  by  grace    di-  vine;  May  Thy  glo  -  ry  'round  me  shine; 

3.  Save     my  heart  from  do  -  ing  wrong  Give  me    zeal  and  make  me  strong; 
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Keep  my  feet  where'er  I 
Fill  my  heart  with  ho  -  ly 
Help    me      by  Thy  will   and 
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go;      Let      me     now  Thy  presence  know, 
love,    Till       I       see    Thy  face   a  -  hove, 
word    Ev  -   er      to       o  -  bey  my  Lord. 


Help me,  dear  Sav 

Help  me,  dear  Lord,      Savior 
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Help me,  I     pray; 

Help  e-ven  me,  Ev-er    I  pray; 
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Bless me,  Re-deem     -     er,    Be  near  me  day  by     day. 

Bless  me,    O  gracious  Redeemer  and  Friend, 
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No.  4. 


W.  A    o 


MARCHING  TO  CANAAN 


W     \    I 


1.    With  joy 

"..      \s         pi] 

:>.  Tlio'  con 


i 


w»-     arc   march  -  ing      to       v.\   -  on'a  bright     ■  -  bode, 

grimf  and       al    -     iciis      we     jour-   MJ     lino'    t  1m-      land, 
ftictfl    and      tii     -     aU     may     oft         !>••        -I       <>m      way, 
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To     the     man  -  sinus  of    rest      in     the 

We  an-  march -ing  to    Ca-naan,  at 

They  can     last     hut    a     mo-menl   If 
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Bongs  of  re  -  joic  -  ing  our  ranks  with  mu-sic  ring,  As  we  car-  <»I  the 
cross  of  tin*  Lord  ev  -  er  go-  eth  on  be- fore;  Lei  ns  fol  -  low  in 
Je  -  bus  who  leads  ns,   al-  might- y     is     to  save,    If    we  trust   in  Hie 
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J).S. — banner   oj    J6-8H8  tin    wan-d?rer  to     re-daim,  As  Wi  ./'""'-"'.'/  to 

Fink.  Chobot. 
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praise    of    our  bless -ed  Lord  and  King.  ) 
faith     till     wc  rcadi  that  hle-s-ed   shore. 
word,    we      e  -  ter  -  nal    life  shall  have.   \ 


March- ing     a  -  long,    we    are 
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Ca  -  naan,  in    Je-sus1  bless- ed  name. 


D.S. 


r-:-.:  -J: 


*  9 


l=f 


9—9 


c* 


•     m 


marching a-long;  The  Sunday-school  arm-y    so  val-iant  and  strong:,'Xeath  the 
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No.  5.    LEANING  ON  THE  EVERLASTING  ARMS. 


Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 


A.  J.  Suowaltkk. 


1.  What    a      lW-low-ship,  what  a    joy   di-vine,  Leaning   on    the  ev  -  er- 

2.  Oh,    how  sweet  to  walk  in  this  pilgrim  way,  Leaning   on    the  ev  -  er- 

3.  What  have  I    to  dread,  what  have  I    to  fear,  Leaning  on    the  ev  -  er- 
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last  -  iug  arms,  WThat  a  bless  -  ed-ness,  what  a  peace  is  niines 
last  -  iug  arms;  Oh,  how  bright  the  path  grows  from  day  to  day, 
last  -  ing    arms?      I      have   bless  -  ed  peace  witb  my    Lord    so  near, 
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Lean-ing      on    the  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  arms. 


Lean     -      -     ing, 
Lean  -  ing  on   Je  •  sus, 
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lean      -      ing,     Safe  and  secure  from  all 
lean-ing  on  Je-  sus, 
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larms,  Lean      -      ing 

Leaning  on  Je-sus, 
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lean      -      -      ing,  Lean-ing      on 

lean  -  ing  on  Je  -  sus, 
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DELAY  NOT. 
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l.  ( Some    tn   the  bU —  ed    Re-  deem  • 
•.'.  Oome  while  He  ten-  der-lj    calls 

:;.  (  ii.w  us  w  ith  the  |ew-eta  of     glo  - 
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Tom  not  ymii  spir  - 

Wait  -  Ing  yuiii  com-ing  to 
Palms  liuiii  the  life-gn  -  ing 


way,  ll«ar  Finn  still  pa-  fcient-  Ij  call  -  log;  Oome,  and  no 
greet;  Now  the  blest  fount  -  ain  for  cleans-  ing  Flows  like  a 
tree,       Robes    in     the  bright-nesa     of  nenv   -  en       All     are      in 
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long-er    de  -  lay.  Oome and   no  long  -er    de  -  lay, 

tide    at  your    feet 

wait-ing    for     thee.      Come,  and  no  long-er,    no  long-er    de  -  lay. 
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Oome and      no    long  -  er      de  -   lay;     Je  -   bus    is 

Oome,  and   no    long  -  er,      no    long  -  er      d»-  -   lay: 
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ten  -  der  -  lv     call  -   ing,  Come  with  Your  luir  -  den       to    -    day. 
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MEET  IN  THE  MORNING. 


11.    E.    Kl.AIK. 


\\  m.  J.  KinKrATiucK 


are  marching  onward    to  the  heav'nly  land.  To  meet  each  oth 
are  trav'ling   onward  from  a    world  of  care,  To  meel  each  oth 


are  traveling  onward,  and  the  way  grows  bright,  We'll  meel  each  other 
Where  the  hills  are  blooming  on  the  oth-er  shore,  Wo*U  meet  each  oth-er 

In     the  boundless  rapture     of     a  Sav-ior's  love  We'll  meet  each  oth-er 
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in  themorn-ing;  We  are  pressing  forward  to  the  golden  strand.  Where 
in  the  morn-ing;  Oh,  the  time  is  com-ing,  we  shall  soon  he  there,  And 
in  the  morn-ing.  Where  our  friends  are  waiting,  at  the  gate  of  life,  And 
in  the  morn-ing!  Where  the  heart's  deep  longing  will  he  felt  no  more,  And 
in    the  morn-ing;  Then  we'll  sing  Plis  glo-ry     in   the  realms  a  -  hove,  And 
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Chorus. 


We   will  gath-er  with  the  faith-ful    in   the  morn-ing;  Where  the  night  of 
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sor  -  row  shall  he  rolled  a-way,  And  joy  will  crown  us  in  the  morn-ing. 
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No.  8.      SAVIOR,  KEEP  ME  NEAR  THEE. 


l;.  \    JOHH  < »    Kosi  KK 


A.  Hkiki.t. 
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l    Sav-ioi  make  me    pure  with-in.  Cleanse  my  hearl  from  ei  -  *iy  -in. 
2.  Guide  my  feet,  deal  Lord,  l     pray,     In    the  true    and     bo  -  |y   way: 
Foes  a-round  arc    great  and  strong,  Sear  them  call-ing    load  and  long; 
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Take  my    e  -  vil     thot'sa  -  way,    Keep  me  near  Tbee   day  by  day. 
Be    ray  strength  in     ev-'ry     hour,Shield  me  from  the  temp-tor's  pow'r. 

But  the    wav    Thy  -  self  hast    trod      1    would  fol  -  low    home  to    God. 
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My  gra-dous  Lord .dear  Friend  and  Guide 0  keep  me 

My  gra-cious  Lord,  dear  Friend  and  Guide, 
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near Thy  blessed  side; My  giacioas  Lord dear  Friend  and 

o  keep  me  near  Thv  blessed  aide;  My  gracious  Lord. 
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Gmde 0  keep  menear Thy  bleaBed  side 

dear  Friend  and  Guide,       0  keep  menear  Thy  blessed  side,  Thy  blessed  side. 
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No.  9. 

I.  N.  Mi  H. 


NEARER  HOME. 


Rev.  I.  N.  McHobe. 
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1.  Once     a-gain    the  sun  has  left      us,    And  his  round  of  du  -  ty  done; 

'J.  One  day  more  of  lights  and  shadows,  Numbered  with  the  many  past, 

;>.  One  day  near-er     to    the  bar  -  bor,  Near-er      to  th'  e-ter-nal  shore; 

4.  One  day   less  of  dis- ap-point-ments,  One  day  less  of  toil  and  care, 

5.  There  to  dwell  with  saints  and  angels,  Nev-er   more  in   sor-row  roam; 


One  day  less  to  bear  life's  bur  -  dens,  One  day  less  to  trav  -  el  on. 
Time  is  lly-ing  fast,  and  some  -  time,  One  will  come  and  be  the  last. 
One  day  near-er  to  the  meet  -  ing  With  the  lov'd  ones  gone  be  -fore. 
One  day  near-er    to    that    cit    -     y     Where  are  ma  -  ny  mansions  fair. 


Praise  the  Lord  on  high  for  -  ey 
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We    are  one  day  near-er  home. 
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Nearer    home, nearer    home, Nearer  to our 

Beautiful  home,  beautiful  home,  Nearer  to  our  heav'nly 
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home  beyond  the      sky ; Nearer      home, nearer 

home  beyond  the    sky,  beautiful  home:                     Beautiful  home, 
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borne, We  are  one  day  nearer  to  our  home  on  high. 

beau-ti-ful  home,  our  home  on  high. 
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SEND  THE  LIGHT. 


C   II    (, 


Qhai  n.  Cabrikl. 


There's  a  call  comes  ringing  o'ci  the  rtntlcm  wave, 
We  h:i\<-  heard  tin-  l£a-ce  <i<»  -  nian  call   to-  day, 

I.»  t  us  pray  that  gIBOe  may  cv-'ry-w  here  a-hound. 

Lei   us  not  grow  irea-ry   in    the  work  of  love, 
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Bend  the  light! 


>l  the  li^ht! 
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Bend  the  light!  "  There  are  souls  to   res-cue,  there  are  souls  to    rare, 

And    a  gold-en    off-'ring  at    the  cross  ire   lay, 
And    a  Christ-like  spir-it    ev-'ry-where  be  found; 
Bend  the  light!"  Let  uagath-er    jew -els  for     a  crown  a-bove, 
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Send    the 
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light! Send    the 

Send   the  light! 


light! 

Stud    the  light! 
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Bend    the       light, thehle«-ed    goa      -      pel  light, 

Bend   the  light,         the  blese  -  ed    goe  -  pel  light, 
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shine from  shore    to     Bhore! 

Let       it    shine 
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from  Bhore   to  shore! 
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SEND  THE  LIGHT— Concluded 
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Send     the    1  i<zlit,         and  let 

-0-'     -0-     -m^  -0^ 


diant       beams 
its     ra  -  diant  beams 


-0-* 0 »-= •- 


] 


K  *> 


.*  * 


*    y 


i^ 


O 


#  . 


If    1/ 


Light  the    world for  -  ev  -  er  -  more 

Light   the  world  for  -  ev 
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GLORY  TO  HIS  NAME. 
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1.  Down  at  the  cross  where  my  Savior  died,  Down  where  for  cleansing  from 

2.  I      am     so  wondronsly  saved  from  sin,      Je  -  sus     so  sweet-ly     a  - 

3.  Oh,    precious  fountain,  that  saves  from  sin,    I      am     so  glad   I     have 

4.  Come  to  this  fountain,  so  rich  and  sweet;  Cast  thy  poor  soul  at    the 
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sin      I   cried;  There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  applied ;  Glo  -  ry  to 

bides  with-  in;   There  at  the  cross  where  He  took  me  in;    Glo  -  ry  to 

en  -  ter'd  in;  There  Je-sus  saves  me  and  keeps  me  clean, Glo  -  ry  to 

Sav-ior's  feet;  Plunge  in  to-day,  and  be  made  complete;Glo  -  ry  to 
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name.      Glo  -  ry  to    His     name, 
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Glo  -  ry  to    His     name; 
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Rev.  U'M.  APPEL. 


AT  THE  DAWNING. 


A   Beirlt. 
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1.  At    the  dawn-ing   of   the  mom-ing  when  the 

2.  At    tbe  dawn-ing   of   the  mom-ing  when  tbe 
:;.     At    tbe  dawn-ing   of   the  mom-ing  when  the 
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With    ten  thou -sand  saints  His  might  -  y      host 

And      the    wait  -  ing    saints  shall  join    them    in 
And      the    hap  -  py    guests  shall    sit        in     hon  ■ 
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to  swell.  When  His 
the  air;  When  they 
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lov  -  ing  hand  shall  gen-tly    lead   His   faith- 
all  shall  meet  the  Bridegroom  coming     on 
heav'n-ly  Bridegroom  shall  the  faith-fa]  bride 
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in  grand  ar  -  ray,    And  shall 
in  heav'n  re-  ceive,  And  shall 
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no  tongue  can  tell, 
ty  bright  and  fair, 
a     glit-t'rimi  crown. Oh, what  rapture  that  1  ill  }>e, 
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Oh,    what    rap 

Oh,    what   rap  -  ture 


I— tL-L^t 


ture,   How 
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my    soul     the     Sav  -  ior's 
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Oh,  what   rap         -         -         ture,  Oh,  what 
Oh,  what   rap-ture  that  will  be,      Oh,  what 
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rap  ture,  Oh,  what  rap-ture  that  will  be    no  tongue  can  tell, 

rapture  that  will  be, 
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Frank  T.  Anderson. 
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1.  My  soul  is  fill'd  with  joy  di-vine,  God's  full  sal-va-tion  now   is  mine, 

2.  My  heart  is  sing-ing    all   the  way,  The  love  of  Je  -  sus    is    my   stay, 
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All  praise  and  glo  -ry,  Lord,  be  Thine,  For  heav'nly  pardon, full  and  free. 
His  peace  my  com-fort   ev  -  'ry  day,  I've  found  salva-tion,  full  and  free. 
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O    bless-ed  hour,  O  glorious  pow'r,  To  Christ  my  grateful  voice  I'll  raise; 
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No.  14.    BRING  YOUR  LOVING  GIFTS  TO  JESUS. 
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1.  Bring  your  lov-ing  gifts  to  Je  -  bos,    Will  -  ing    lei     it      Ik*. 

2.  In      the  name  or  Je  -  sol  on  -  ly.    Give  with  lav-isfa  band; 
:;.  Aid     to  spread  Hisbo-ly  got  -pel,  Bend   the  newt  a- broad, 
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Once    for    you  His  life   He   of  -  fer'd, — Died    on    Gal  -  va  -  ry; 
Seek  your  Master's  cause  to  non  -  or,      This     is    \\\<  oom-mand; 
Tell    the  world  the  heav'nly  ti  - dings — Win-ning  soula  for  God; 
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Turn  not  from  Bis  gentle  pleading, 
Gome,  oh,  come,  ye  sous  of  Zi  -  on, 
WYa  -  rv    not  in  faithful  serv-ice, 


Tho'  perhaps  your  store  is  small, 
Bring  your  ofPring  to  the  Lord, 
Toil-ing  on  from  sun  to  sun, 
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From  His  great  and  wond'roua  bounty   God    pro-vides  your  all. 
Yield  your  treasure  to   His  keep-ing,      Ask  -  ing    no     re-ward. 
By       and    by  shall  Je-sus  whis-per,  "Thou  hast  no  -  hly  done.'1 
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Come  wiili  Bongaofglad  rft-joic-ing,    Bring  yonrgifl  with  earnest  ]>ray'r- 
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BRING  YOUR  LOVING  GIFTS— Concluded 
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Wait  -  Lag   for    the  bless-ed   liar 
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No.  15 


SING  GLORY! 


Rev.  Wk.  Appel. 


1.  My  heart  is  fixed   to  praise  the  Lord,  Glo  -  ry,  glo-ry,  hal 

2.  The  fair -est    of    the  fair     is     He,      Glo  -  ry,  glo-ry,  hal 

3.  I'm  still    re-joic-ing     in     His  love,    Glo  -  ry,  glo-ry,  hal 

4.  In  heav'n  I'll  sing  it     o'er   and  o'er,    Glo  -  ry,  glo-ry,  hal 


le  -  In  -'jah! 
le  -  hi  -jah! 
le  -  In  -jah! 
le  -  hi  -  jah! 
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I'm  feed-ing  on  His  pre-cious  word,  Glo  -  ry,  glo-ry,  hal 
To  see  His  bless-ed  face,  will  he  Glo  -  ry,  glo-ry,  hal 
I'm  go-ing  to  my  home  a  -  bove,  Glo  -  ry,  glo-ry,  hal 
I'll  praise  the  Sav-ior  more  and  more,  Glo  -  ry,  glo-ry,  hal 


le  -  lu  -  lah! 
le  -  lu  -jah! 
le  -  lu  -jah! 
le    lu-jah! 
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The  Sav  -  ior    is   my  faith-fnl  Friend !  Sing  glo  -  ry,  sing  glo  -   ry!    I'll 
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sing  His  prais-es  with-out  end,  Sing  glo  -  ry,  glo-ry,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah! 
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No.16.  ARE  YOU  READY  FOR  THE  JUDGMENT  DAY? 

W.  I..  Tho.m: 
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1.  There's  ■     great    day    oom-ing, 

2,  There's  a    bright  day    oom-ing, 
A.  Tbere'a  ■       aid     day    oom-ing, 
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A  great  day  oom-ing,  There's  a 
A  bright  day  oom  -  ing,  There's  ■ 

\    sad     day   com  -  ing,  'linn's  ;i 
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great  day  oom-ing  by 
bright  day  oom-ing  by 

Bad    day  com-ing  by 
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by,  When  the  saints  and  the  nn-ners  shall  be 
by,  Bnt  its  brightness  shall  on  -  ly  come  to 
by,  When  the  sin-ner  shall  hear  his  doom,  **de- 
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part  -  ed  rigid  and  left;    Are  you  read  -  y       for   that  day 

those  who  love  the  Lord;  Are  you  read  -  y       for    that  day 
part,     I    know  ye   not;"Are  yon  read  -  y       for   that  day 


come? 
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Are    you  read  -  y,         are     you  read  -  y,       Are     you  read  -  y      for    the 
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.Judgment  day?  Are  you  read-y,     are  you  read-y       for   the  Judgment  day? 
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HIS  GLORY  I'LL  SING. 
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Chas.  II.  Gabriel. 
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1.  Come,  ye    thai     love    t he    Sav-  Lot's  name,  And  joy     to     make  it     known, 

2.  Be-  bold  yoor  Loid,  yonr  Mas-ter, crowned  With  glo-riea  all  di  -  vine; 
;>.  When,  in  Sis  earth  -  ly  courts, we  view  The  glo  -  ries  of  our  King, 
4.  And  shall   we    long  and   wish  in   vain?  Lord, teach  our  songs  to    rise: 
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The   Sov-'reigu   of   your  hearts  pro-claim  And  bow   be  -  fore   His  throne. 
And  tell     the  wond'ring   na  -  tions  round  Plow  bright  these  glo-ries  shine. 
We   long     to     love    as     an   -  gels    do.     And  wish  like  them  to     sing. 
Thy  love    can    aii-   i  -  mate  the  strain,  And  bid     it  reach  the  skies. 
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His  glo  -  ry  for  -  ev  -  er    I'll  sing, (I'll  sing,)  The  glo-ries  of   Je  -  sus,  my 
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King;  (my  King;)  I'll  bow    at    His    feet      in      sub  -  mis  -  sion  sweet, — My 
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rich  -  est  off-'riug  bring,    mis-sion  sweet. My  Savior, Redeemer  and  King. 
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No.  18.        THE  BANNER  OF  OUR  KING. 
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1.  i.iit    ■  •  loti  the  ban-net   of   our  Lord   and    King,  Marching  on-ward 

2.  Litfl  theSav-ior'i  ban-ner,  Id  your  arm  grow  strong,    Ei  -  iy  heart  re- 
;>.  Lift  the  Sav-ior's  ban  -  ner,  He  our  lives  will    bless,  Noth-ing  then  can 
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ev  -  er,  while  His  praise  we  Bing,      May  His  val-iant   aol-diers  ev  -  er 
joic -  ing,filled  with  bap-py     song;     Days  an- lull   of   glad-ness  when  we 
harm  us. oanghl  onrsoulsdis-  tress;    With  His  flag  np-  lift-ed,  march  t<> 
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strive     to        do       All    that    He  would  have  them,  ev-er  good    and    true. 

serve     our    King,    Joy  -  ous     be      the  fierv  -  ice  that    to    Jlim     we   bring. 

vie  -   to   -    ry,     Prais-ing   our  King  Je  -  sus  till   J I  is   face     we     see. 
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We     are     march ing  brave  -  ly      on, 

We     are  march-ing    on,  march-ing  bravely  on, 
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We    are     march     -     -     -     -     ing  bravely     on;  Let     Qfl 

We  are  marching  on,  march-ing  brave-lv  on; 
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Concluded. 
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fol     -     -     -     low  Christ,  our  Cap     -     tain,  Till  the  vie  -to-  ry    is     won. 
Let  ns  follow  Christ,         let  us  follow  Christ, 
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THE  GOOD  SHEPHERD. 


NlCKXE. 
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1.  Sav  -  ior,  like  a  shep-herd  lead    us, 

2.  We    are  Thine, do  Thou  hefriend  us, 

3.  Thou  hast  promised  to  re  -  eeive  us, 

4.  Ear  -  ly    let  us  seek  Thy    fa  -  vor, 
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Much  we  need  Thy  tendrest  care, 
Be   the  Guardian  of  our  way; 
Poor  and  sin  -  ful  tho'  we    be; 
Ear- ly   let     us    do  Thy  will; 
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In  Thy  pleas-ant  pas-tures  feed    us,  For 

Keep  Thy  flock,  from  sin  de  -  fend     us,  Seek 

Thou  hast  mer  -  cy    to    re  -  lieve    us,  Grace 

Bless-  ed  Lord,  and  on  -  ly      Sav  -  ior,  With 
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our  use  Thy  folds  pre-pare; 
us  when  we  go     a  -  stray; 
to  cleanse, and  pow'r  to  free; 
Thy  love  our  bos-oms  fill. 
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us  with  Thy  ten  -  der  care; 
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lead         us,       For    Thy  use  our  souls  pre  -  pare 
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A'"/  loo  fast. 


VICTORY  IS  COMING. 
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art;    gain-ing    in     the  eon-flitt,   Loy  -  al     lore  -  es  DOW  eom-bme; 

the     Le-gkms  nev-ei    fal  -  ker,  But  with  oour-age  strong  and  bold 

'ry     foe   will  sure-lv    per  •  ish  From  the  Da-tions   «.j    tin- earth. 


While  the  bn  -  gle  notes  are  sounding,  And  the  bat  -  tie  call  we  hear; 
Nev  -  er  let  Je  -  ho-vah's  ban  -  net  In  the  dust  a  mo-nient  trail, 
And     the   king-dom  that   is   com  -  ing  Shall  for  -  ev  -  er  more  in- crease 


We    are  show- ing  roy-  al   conr  -  age,  E v  - 'ry   heart    is    full    of  cheer. 

God  and  right  will  sure-  ly     triumph.  In    His  strength  well  nev-er  fail. 

Thro'  the   long,    e  -  ter  -  nal    a  -  ges,  Vu  -der  Christ  the  Prince  of  peace. 
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to  -  ry     is    com-inc Oh,  the 

ry     is  nigh,  Praise  the  Lord, 
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VICTORY  IS  COMING— Concluded. 
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Vic        -        -        -        to  -  ry     is    coin  -  ing, Ev 

Vic  -  to  -  ry     is    nigh,  Praise  the  Lord; 
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sol-dier  of  the  Lord  Soon  will  gain  a  sweet  reward!  Vic 
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vie  -  to-ry! 


Sound  the  joy  -  ful    ti-dings    to    the 
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world  a  ■ 


broad. 
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No.  21. 


John  Kempthorn. 


g2-Jtv 
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PRAISE  THE  LORD 


Weber. 


EgzJ 


1.  Praise  the  Lord,  ye  heav'ns    adore  Him,  Praise  Him,  angels  in  the  height! 

2.  Praise  the  Lord,  for  He    hath  spoken,  Worlds  His  mighty   voice  o-beyed; 

3.  Praise  the  Lord,  for  He      is    glo-rious,    Nev-er  shall  His  prom-ise  fail; 
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Sun  and  moon  re  -  joice  before  Him,  Praise  Him,  all  ye  stars  of  light! 
Laws,  which  never  shall  be  bro-ken,  For  His  guidance  He  hath  made. 
God  hath  made  His  saints  victorious,    Sin  and  death  shall  not  pre-vail. 
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No.  22. 


JOIN  THE  SONG. 


Mahk  Adam-. 
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imM  £a 


K.  P.  Lorekz. 
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Lei  as  j"in  the  hap  -  py  song  which  the  morn-ing  stars,  Filled  with 
3,  Lei  as  .join  th<-  sol -emn  song  of  the  hosts  an-  told.  Long  since 
::.   Let    ns  join    the  song    of    life,  rang   by  hosts    ■  -  bove,  N\'h<>. 


\von  -  der  and 

crnm-bled  in 

vile      in     sin 
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de-light,    In  the  world's  fair  morn-ing  bright,  Liing  to 
to  dost;  Yrt  their  praise  re-vive      we   most,     As      His 
and  base,  Now  be-  hold    the     ia-ther's  face;     Tis     the 
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Him  who  rules  on  high,  iti  me-lo-dious  bars,    And    a  -  dore  the  Lord  of  might. 
law     of  ho  -  !y  truth  we  a-gain   he-hold,     Let   ns  praise  the  Lord  so  just, 
grandest  song  of  heav'n,  'tis  a  song  of  love;  Praise  the  Lord  of  wondrous  grace. 


^  • 


Join  the  song!  Sing  His  praise  with  heart  and  voice!  Join  the  song! 

join  the  song!  join  the  soug! 
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With  the  hosts    a-bove   re-joiee!  For  the  Lord  our  God    is    great,  He    is 
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JOIN  THE  SONG.— Concluded 
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ev  -   er  good   and   true;    Uii   -   to     Him     our    praise      is         due. 
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REVIVE  US  AGAIN. 


Rev.  \\'m.  I'aton  Mackat. 


-J V 


t 


English  Melody. 
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1.  We  praise  Thee, O   God!   for   the  Son    of  Thy   love,     For     Je  -  sus  who 

2.  We  praise  Thee,0   God!    for  Thy  Spir-  it    of    light,  Who  has  shown  us  our 

3.  All    glo  -  ry  and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that  was  slain,  Who  has  borne  all  our 

4.  All     glo  -  ry  and  praise  to  the    God   of   all  grace,  Who  has  bought  us, and 

5.  Re  -  vive    us     a  -  gain;  fill  each  heart  with  Thy  love;May  each  soul  be  re- 
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died,  and  is  now  gone  a  -  bove. 
Sav  -  ior,  and  scat-ter'd  our  night, 
sins,  and  hath  cleaused  ev'ry  staiu. 
sought  us,and  guid-ed  our  ways, 
kin- died  with  fire  from    a-  bove. 
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Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah!  Thine  the  glo  -  ry, 
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Hal  -  le-  lu  -jah!  A-  men;  Hal-le-lu-jah!  Thine  the  glory,revive  us  a  -  gain. 
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No.  24. 


0  HAIL,  HAPPY  TIME! 


A  DEI  ink  II     Bll  BT. 
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oli.swc.-t  was  the  song  as  if  rang  thro"  the  sky  Tint  wonderful  night  long  ago; 
2.  oh, gladly  1 1 1 « -  shephei  < Is  their  bright  vision  told, And  has-ten'd  theSav-iorto  find; 
a.  Ob,sing,ev'ry  heart!  not  a  voice  should  be  dumb  Ai  newa  of  so  princely  b  birth; 
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When  seraphs  came  down  with  their  song  from  on  high,  "Good-will"toall  people  be-  low! 
And  wise  men  brought  offrings  of  jew-els  and  gold,  And  knelt  where  the  Infant  re-clined. 
The  glory  of  heav'n  to  the  dark  world  lias  come.  And  sweet  peace  breaks  over  the  earth! 
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Oh,  hail, happy  time! Oh.  hail, blessed  Gift! 

Bail, happy  time,     hail, happy  time!  Efail,blessed  Gift,  bmlfblessed  Gift! 
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Oh,  hail,  happy  time!  Oh,  hail,  blessed  Gift! For  our  gracious  Kedeemeris 
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horn !    From  valley  and  hill  your  glad  voices  raise,  And  welcome  the  joy-bringing  morn! 


No.  25.     RESTING  ON  THE  FAITHFULNESS. 


W.  B 


11      Arr.  l.>  EL  0.  A 

6 


E.  C.  AVIfl. 


1.  Rest-ing  on   the  faith-rul-ness    of  Christ,  my 

8,  ResMng 'neath  His  guiding  hand  to  bless   our 

3,  Rest-ing  in    the   for-tress  while  the  foe    is 

4.  Rest-ing  and   be-liev-ing,  let    us   on  •ward 


Lord,  Rest-ing  on   the 
days.  Real  -ing'neath  His 
nigh,  Kest-iug   in    the 
press,  Kest-iug   in  Him- 


full  -  ness  of  } lis  own  sure  word,  Kest-ing  on  Hismer-cy,  on  His 
shad-  o\v  from  the  noon  -  tide  rays,  Kest  -  ing  at  the  ev  -  en-  tide  he- 
life  -  hoat  while  the  waves  roll  high,  Kest  -  iug  in  His  char-  iot  for  the 
self    the  Lord  our  right-eous  -  ness,  Kest -ing  and   re-joic-ing,  let  His 
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love  mi  -  told,  Rest-ing  on   His  cov  -  e-nant  of  old.      Rest    -     ing, 

neath  His  wing, Resting  with  our  Savior,  Lord  and  King. 

swift,  glad  race, Resting  al-ways  in  His  houndless  grace. 

sav'd  ones  sing,  Glo-ry,  glo  -  ry  be  to  Christ  our  King.  Rest-ing,  rest-ing, 


rest    ••  ing, 

rest  -  ing  ev  -  er-more, 


Rest-ing  on   the  faithfulness  of  Christ,  my  Lord : 


■0 

Rest    -     ing,  rest 

Rest-ing    ev  -  er-more 
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-    ing,         Rest-ing  on  the  fullness  of  His  word, 
in     Je  -  sus. 
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No.  26.       I  WILL  FOLLOW  ONLY  THEE 


ft    |       I          \.    Il'pft   MAS. 


U  M.  Kvn.bizER. 
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1.      I      will    KM  -  low    00  -   ly    I  he.-. 

*j.     I     will   l'ol  -  low   on  each  day, 
:{.     An  -  y- where,  my  gractoafl  Lord, 


oh,  Thou  kind  and  l«.\  >ing  Friend, 
ing  close  t.»   mv  deai  Lord, 

I      w  ill    lol  -   low  an  -   v  -  w  i 


I  will  lol -low  on-  ly  Thee, 
I  will  walk  the  nar-row  way. 
For  I    know  with  Christ  he-side 


pre- t-ious  Lord,  un  -til    tlie   end. 
trnst-ing    Thy    on -fail -ing  word; 

ine.  there    is      no   dan  -  ger  there; 
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Uu  -  til    faith    is  chang'd  to  sight,  and     1    stand    in  robes  of  white, 

And  what-ev  -  er    will    he  -  tide,    with  Thy  lov  -  in<:  hand   to  guide, 
Bow  can     an-   y      ill     be  -  fall    while  Thy  love     is      o-  ver    me? 
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Mid    the    mill  -  ti  -  hide   re-deem'd    in     yon     pal  -  a-  ces     of  li^ht. 
I  can    walk    in      per-  feet    sate    -    ty     and     glad-neSB  at    Thy   side. 

How  can   harm  come  to    my    soul    while     I        fol  -  low  elose  to   Tine? 
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Chorus. 
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r     will     fol         -         -       low,     ev-er    fol  -       low,  Tho'  the 

I     will    fol -low,  fol-low  on.      ev  -  er    fol- low,  fol-low  on, 

■4 *0~T+ 0 •       •       •  0      0 


m 


i 


r=n 


EV — * — * — * — p \t 


*=£ 


COPYRIGHT.    18*4,    BY  A.   BEIRUT. 


I  WILL  FOLLOW  ONLY  THEE.— Concluded 
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THE  GUIDING  STAR. 


U«S 


Rev.  O.  E.  Murray. 
m 


Male  Voices. 


A.  Beirlt. 
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1.  Speak    to      me,  Guid  -  ing     Star,        If     Thou  canst  speak    so       far: 

2.  Speak    to      me,  Guid  -  ing     Star,       Of    where  my    loved  ones     are; 

3.  O         Star      of    Beth  -  le   -  hem,    Thou    art      my  soul's  bright  gem; 
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Tell     of     the    lov'd    and     lost,        If        safe      or      tern  -  pest- toss'd ; 
I         hear    the   moan -ing       sea      Sound  -  ing     mys  -  te  -  rious  -   ly; 
I       know  that  Thou   wilt    guide        O    -    ver      the    dark -some  tide; 


Tell  where  my  loved  ones  are,  For  I  soon   may  cross    the    bar. 

Oh,      let   Thy  light  a  -  far  Guide  me     o'er    the      o   -  cean   bar. 
Lead    me,    O    Guid-iug  Star,  As    I         cross    the    har  -  bor    bar. 
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No.  28.  WHEN  THE  ROLL  IS  CALLED  UP  YONDER. 


H.  M.  J. 


J.  If.  Black. 


.. 


J  J.  J    i.-4- 


3r-r 

1.  When  the  trump-et  of     the  Lord  shall  Bound,  and  time  shall  he       no 

2.  On    that  bright  and  cloud-less  morning  when   the  dead    in  Christ  shall 

.'{.    Lei      OS      la  -    OOr   tor    the  Mas  -  ter    from     the  dawn   till   set  -  ting 
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more,  And  the  morning  breaks,  e-ter-nal,  bright  and  lair;  When  the 

rise,     And  the   glo  -  ry    of     His  res  -  nr-  ree  -  tion  share;  When  His 

sun,    Let    us   talk    of   all   His  wondrous  love  and  care,  Then  when 


of  earth  shall  gath-er    o  -  ver   on 
en  ones  shall  gath-er    to   their  home 
of    life     is     o  -  ver  and   our  work 


the  oth  -  er  shore.  And  the 
06  -yond  tin*  skies.  And  the 
on  earth    is  done,  And  the 
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Chorus. 
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is  called  up  yon-der,  I'll 
is  called  up  yon-der,  I'll 
is  called  up  yon-der,  I'll 


be  there, 
be  there, 
be   there. 


When  the  roll 


When  the  roll  is 


«EJ±3E3± 


•*-? — V 


i^ 


called  up  yon         -         -         der,  When  the  roll is  called  up 

called  up  yon-der.    I'll    be  there,  When  the  roll     is  called  up 
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WHEN  THE  ROLL  IS  CALLED.— Concluded. 


yon       -        -        -       der,  When  the      roll is  called    np 

yon  -  der,  I'll      be  there,  When   the   roll      is  called    up 
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yon  -  der,  When   the   roll     is   called   up   yon 
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No.  29. 

C.  Wesley. 


der,  I'll     be  there. 
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ITALIAN  HYMN. 


F.  GlARDINI. 


1.  Come,  Thou  Al  -  might  -  y     King,    Help  us    Thy 

2.  Come,  Thou  In  -  car    -    nate  Word,    Gird  on    Thy 

3.  Come,  Ho  -  ly     Com  -   fort  -  er,        Thy  sa  -  cred 


name         to    sing; 
might    -    y   sword, 
wit    -     ness  bear, 
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Help 

Our 
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us       to    praise!  Fa  -  ther    all    glo   -    ri  ■ 

prayer  at  -  tend;  Come    and   Thy  peo  -  pie 

this    glad  hour;  Thou   who     al-might  -  y 
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ous,  O'er    all      vic- 

bless,  And  give  Thy 

art,  Now  rule     in 
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to    -    ri  -  ous,  Come  and    reign    o   -   ver    us,     An  -  cient  of   Days, 

word  suc-cess;  Spir  -  it       of      ho   -  li  -  ness,   On      us  de-scend. 

ev  -  'ry  heart,  And  ne'er  from     us       de-part,  Spir  -  it  of   pow'r. 
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I  AM  FREE. 


;•  v      W  M.    ATPKL. 


S   . 


Chab.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  (»  sing  of  the  freedom  which  Christ  has  be-etow'd  On   all   who  1k> 

2.  0  -in-  of  the  freedom  which  oth-en  en -joy,  Who  walk  in    the 
:;.  o  sing  of  the  freedom  which    all  mag  po — eas,Whoerj    an  - 1<» 
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lieve  on    His  name;     A    free-dom  from  bondage,  from  sin,  and  from  death, 
law    <>t*   His  love;  Who've  broken  their  fet-  tera,  and  cast  them    e-way, 
(iod    in  their  need;      A    freedom  from  guilt,  and  tor-men-ting,  and  fear, 
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Chorus, 
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Blest  free-dom  from  sor-row  and  shame.     I 
Thro'  Je-sns,  who  reigneth     a  -  bove. 
A    grand,  glorious  freedom      in- deed. 
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am     free, So 


I       am  free, 
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glo-rions-lv  free!   For   the  time   of    niv  bond- age   is     o'er; 
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am 


free Bo  glo-rions-ly  free!  I    will  serve  the  op  pressor  no  more. 

I      am  free, 
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GOD  BE  WITH  YOU 


K.\.  .!.  i:.  Kankin.  D.  D.,  LL.  D. 
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God 

Cod 

God 

God 


be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain;    By  His  counsels  guide,  up- 
be  \\  it h  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain, 'Neath  Sis  wings  securely 
be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain.  When  life's  perils  thick  con- 
be  with  vou  till  we  meet  a  -  gain,  Keep  love's  banner  floating 
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hold  yon,  With  His  sheep  se-cure-ly  fold  yon, 
hide  you;  Dai  -  ly  manna  still  di- vide  you, 
found  you.  Put  His  arms  un-fail-ing  round  you, 
o'er      you,  Smite  death's  threat'-ning  wave  before  jTou, 
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God  be  with  you 
God  be  with  you 
God  be  with  you 
God  be  with  you 
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till    we  meet 
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a  -  gain,  Till  we   meet, 


till 


Till  we  meet,  till 


Ave     meet, 

we  meet  a-gain, 
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Till  we  meet    at     Je  -  sus'   feet,  Till  we    meet, 

^  Till  we  meet,  till  we  meet, 
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till   we      meet,  God  be  with,  you  till   we  meet  a  -  gain, 

till   we   meet  a  -  gain, 
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LOl  I  AM  WITH  YOU 
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.1.  E.  Hall. 


"I.<>!  I  am  with  yon  ;M  hear  the  words  that  Je-ens  Baith    to    Bit 

"Lo!  i  am  with  yon;"  sweet  the  words  of    Je-aoa;  With    oa     in 

uLo!  I  am  with  yon;"  blesa-ed  words  of    Joans,  When  days  are 

"ho!  I  am  with  \«"i;"*( -in er-ing  words  of    Je-ans;  With   all    who 


r>.  "L(»!      I    am  with  you,"  lov  -  ing  words  of    .'• 
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low'rs, 
row, 


dark  -  est, 


seek 
near. 


His 
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all      the  wide  world  o'er.    Words 
driv  -  ing  care       a    -   way;    With 

fill  -  ing  us  with  light,  And 
gos  -  pel  to  de  -  lend:  When 
feel    His  touch    of     love,    Near, 


full       of    com  -    fort, 
us        in     tri     -     al. 
when  earth's  pleasures 
in       the  strug  -  gle 
ev    -    er  near,        I 


full     of  con  -  so  -  la-  Hon;  Hear  Je-sus'  message  and   dis-trust  no   more. 
with  us  in     temp-ta-tion.  Yes.  sweetly  with  us  when   we  meet   to    pray. 
shall  have  lost  their  charming. There  in  His  presence  all  our  way    is  bright, 
giv  -  ing  aid    and  cour-age.  With  us  till  vie -tors,  we  this    life  shall  end. 
hear  Histen-der  ac-cents,  And  have  a  lore-taste  of    the  bliss    a  -  hove. 
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uLo!       I     am  with    you,"  hear  the  words  of    Je  -  sus,    Lov-ing 
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gen  -  tie  words,  Words  of  Christ,  our  friend;     O       bless -ed  prom  -  ise 
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LO!  I  AM  WITH  YOU.  -Concluded 


n    * 


,    -     # 

i   *    J 


im  -  to  as,  His  servants,  "Lo!  I   am  with  \<>u,  e-vennn  -  to    the  end. 
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No.  33.      I  CANNOT  DOUBT  HIS  LOVE. 


i:.  E.  Hewitt. 


Chas.  Edw.  Prior. 


1.  I        can  -  not  doubt  my  Fa-ther's  love,  Tho'  dark  the  way   may    be, 

2.  Why  should  I  doubt  His  ten  -  der   care?  He  guides  me  with  His    eye, 

3.  He    sees    my  path-way  to     the    end,   He   know-eth    all     my   need; 

4.  I        can  -  not  doubt  my  Fa-ther's  love,  Tho'  all  things  else  de  -  cay, 
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A       light  from  hap  -  py  realms  a  -  bove     Is    shin-ing  still     for  me. 

For     ev'  -  ry   cross   He     bids    me  bear     I'll  praise  Him  by    and  by. 

His  grace  and  truth  ray   steps    at  -  tend  Where-ev  -  er     He    may  lead. 

The    mer  -  cy  stored  for     me      a  -  bove  Shall  nev  -  er    pass     a   -  way. 


I       can  -  not  doubt  my    Fa-ther's  love,  To      me    His  Sou     He  gave; 
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I    know  my  pray' rs  are  heard   a  -  bove.  For     Je  -  sus  died     to      save 
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LET  ME  GO. 
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1.  Let  roe  go  where  saints  are  going,  T<>   the  mansiotM  of    the  blest, 

2,  Let  me  go  where  none  are  weary, Where  is  mined  n<»  n<.t<-  <>i  proa, 
'■>.  Let  me  go,  why  should  J   tar-ry?^ What  has  earth  to  bind  me  bereJ 
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Let  me  <:<>  where  my  Ete-deem-er  Has  pro-pared  Hi^  poo-pie's  rest. 
Lei  me  go  and  bathe  my  spir-it  In  the  rapt-are  an  -  gels  know. 
What  but  cares,  and  toils  and  sorrows,  What  but  death. and  pain,  and  bar. 
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I  -would  gain  the  realms  of  brightness,^  here  they  dwell  for eTermore; 
Let     me  ^<>,    for    bliss  e  -  ter-nal  Lures  my  soul  t<>   heav'n  ■  -  way; 
Let    me  go,   for  hopes  most  cherish'd,  Blasted  round  me  of)  -  en     lie: 
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I  would  gain  the  friends  that  wait  me,  O-  ver  on  the 
And  the  vie  -  tor's  song  triumphant,  Thrills  my  heart,  I 
oh,  I'vr  gathered  brightest  Bow-era,  Bui    to  see  them 
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ONLY  A  LITTLE  LONGER. 
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8.  On  • 
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a       lit  -  tie    long  -   er      Of     bat  -  tie 
a      lit  -  tie  watch  -  ing 'Mid  shad  -  ows 

a       lit  -  t'e  heart  -  pang  In     bid  -  ding 
a      lit  -  tie    si    -   lence,  And  then    the 

here   l»«i  -  low ; 
of      the     night, 
earth  good  -  by; 
glad    re  -    train, 
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Then 
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a      lit  -   tie    far  -  ther,Dearl 
the  dawn  -  ing  splen  -  dor     Of  h 
a      lit  -    tie    tear  -  drop  Out 
ly    swell-ing    ev   -  er,       Of 
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ieart,  hast  Thou  to 
eav'n's  nn  clouded 
of       the   clos  -  ing 
tri  -  uinph  o    -    ver 
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light, 
eye. 
pain. 
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No.  36.     WHAT  A  GATHERING  THAT  WILL  BE! 


J.    II.    Kl'l   /I  SKN  \KP. 
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sounding  of  the  trumpet,  when  the  saints  we  gather *d  home. 
lie  mi -gel    of    the  Lord  proclaim*  thai  timeahall  i>«-  n<>  more, 

great  and  li  -  nal  judgment,  when  the  hid  den  comes  t<>  lipht. 
he  p»l<l  «-ii  harpa  are  sounding  and  the     an  •  gel  bands  proclaim, 
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We    will  greet  each  oth-er     by    the  crystal      sea,  (crystal  sea,)  With  the 
We  shall  Liaili  er,  and  the  sav'd  and  ransom'd    see,(glad-ly  see,  iThen  to 
When  the  Lord  in    all   His  ^1<>  -  ry    we  shall    see,  we  shall  see,)At   the 
In     tri-nmpfa  ant  strains,  the  glorious  ju  -  hi  -  lee.ijn  -  bi-lee,)Tbento 
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friends  and  all  the  lov'd  ones  there  a  -  wait-ing    ns     to  come;  What  a 
meet    a-  gain   to  -  geth-er     on    the  bright  ce-  les-tial  shore:  What  a 
bid  -  ding    of  onr  Sav  ior,  '"Come,  ye    bleas-ed,    to  my  right, "  What  a 
meet  and   join   to    sin<:  the  song  of     Mo -see  and  the  Lamb,  What  a 
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Chorus. 
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gath-'ringof  the    faithful  that  will    be!     What   a       gath    -    -    -    - 

What    a        gathering  of     the 
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'ring,  gath    -     -    'rim:.     At  the  sounding  ol  the  glorious  jut* 

lov'd  ones,  when  we'll  meet  with  one  another. 
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WHAT  A  GATHERING!— Concluded 
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lee!  What     a     gath  -  -         'ring, 

lee,     ju  -  bi  -  lee!  What     a     gathering  when  the  friends  and  all 
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gath     -      -     'ring,    What  a    gath'ring  of    the   faith-ful  that  wiil 
dear  ones  meet  each  other 


be! 


No.  37.      JESUS,  LOVER  OF  MY  SOUL 


Charles  Wesley 


S.  B.  Maksh. 
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..     f  Je  -  sns,  lov  -  er    of  my  soul,       Let  me    to  Thy  bo  -  som 
'  \  While  the  nearer  wa-ters  roll,  While  the  tempest  still     is 


I         I 

fly,     I 

high!   f 


D.C. — Safe  in -to    the  haven  guide,  Oh,  receive  my  soul    at      last. 
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Hide  me,  O  my  Sav  -  ior,     hide,        Till  the  storm  of  life   is        past; 


Other  refuge  have  I  none, 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee; 
Leave,  oh,  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me. 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed, 

All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 


Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want; 

More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find ; 
Eaise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint! 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind! 
Just  and  holy  is  Thy  name, 

I  am  all  unrighteousness: 
Vile  and  full  of  sin  I  am, 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 


No.  38. 


THERE'LL  BE  JOY. 


A     I! 


1.  There'll  be  joy     ;it       thedawn-ing    of     tliat   glo  -  rions  day ,  When  the 

2.  There'll  be  joy     in      the  greet-ing    of     the  lov'd  ones  there,  J'.!. 

:*.  There'll  be  joy     in      the  morn-ing   on     that  gold -en  shore,  When  the 
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lace      of    mySav-ior     I      be -hold;    In   the  prea-ence  of   the  King 
s]>ir  -   its  with  Je  -  sna  now   at     rest;  Twill  be  rapt-ore  all     di-vine 

throng  of  the  hlest    iu  praise  n  -  nite;   Hal  -  le  -  ln-jahs  loud  and  clear 
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yon  -  der  home  of  joy,  There  are  pleasures  for  the  sonl  tin  -  told. 
join  the  glo  -  rions  host,  Ev  -  er-more  to  live  a  -  inong  the  blest, 
sane  -  ti  -  lied    will    sing     In  -  to    Him   np  -  on    the  throne   of      light. 
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Chorus. 
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There'll  be   joy  by  -  and  -  by,  When   the 

'There'll  be    joy  by  -  and  -by, 
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Mes-sen-ger      of    Light  has     eonie:  There'll  be    joy 

has  come;  There'll  he  joy 
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THERE'LL  BE  JOY.-Concluded 
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by    and     by,  When  He  boars   iny  spir  -  it    home;  There'll  be 

by    and    by, 
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joy  by   and  by,  When  He  bears  my  spir-it  home. 

There'll  be  joy  by   and  by, 
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No.  39. 


J.  Keble. 


SUN  OF  MY  SOUL. 
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1.  Sun   of  my  soul,  Thou  Sav-ior  dear,    It    is   not  night  if   Thou   be    near; 

2.  When  the  soft  dews  of  kind-ly   sleep   My  wearied  eye-lids  gen  -   tly  steep; 

3.  A-bide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve,    For  without  Thee  I  can  -  not   live; 

4.  If  some  poor  wand'ring  child  of  Thine,Have  spurned  to-day  the  voice  divine  — 
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Oh,  may  no  earth-born  cloud  a  -  rise  To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant's  eyes. 
Be    my  last  tho't,how  sweet  to   rest  For  -  ev  -  er  on     my   Sav-ior's  breast. 
A-  bide  with  me, when  night  is  nigh,  For  without  Thee  I   dare   not  die. 
Now, Lord, the  gracious  work  be -gin;  Let  him  no  more  lie  down  in     sin. 
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No.  40. 


LONGING  OF  MY  SOUL. 
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1.  Thera'a  a  long-ing  in   my  soul    To    be  made  completely  whole,  And  to 

2.  On       t  In-    Al  -  tai    all       I     lay,  Sane   ti  -  fy     the  gift     to  -  day :  Send  the 

:{.     Lord,  to  Thee  mv  all    in  dine,  Let  my  trill   be  whol-ly  Thine;  Mav  it 
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glo  -    ri  -  fy    the  Lord  in   all      I    do;      At  Thy  feet    Ilmm-I.lv  t*>w 
tire,    the   Ho  -  ly  Sj>ir  -  it  from    a-  bove  Shed  a-broad  Thy  light  di-vine, 
be       my  joy     to      do  Thy  bless-ed  will.    J I  id -den  depths  to  me  re-veal, 
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To      fill-  fill  n)y  ev  -'ry  vow.  And  to  con  -senate  my-self  to  Thee  ■  new. 
That  my  life  may  brightly  shine:Fill  my  soul  \\  ith  all  consuming, |K-rieci  lo\e. 
Crown  my  heart  with  burning;  zeal,  And  the  longing  of  mv  soul  to  day  fulfill. 
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Con-se  crate  me  to  Thy  service.  Fulfill  the  longing  of  my  soul: 


my  waiting  soul; 
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Con  -  se-crate  me    to  Thy  serv  -  ice,  And  make  me  completed v  whole. 
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No.  41 


SWEET  ZION  BELLS. 


Mrs.  A.  L.  1>a\  BOH. 


J.  H.   FlI.LMOIlE. 


1.  O'er  heav'nly  plains  the   gold -en  chimes  Of     Zi  -  on    ring   to   -    day; 

2.  Anil    we,  who  walk  in     earthly   vales,  Their  joy  -  fill    inu-sie      hear, 

3.  They  call    ns  home,  not  here  our    rest,    They  soft- ly  seem  to        say: 
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For  passing  souls  those  chimes  are  rung,  To  guide  them  on  their  way. 
Iu  mel  -  o  -  dy  di  -  vine  -  ly  sweet,  So  faint  and  yet  so  clear. 
Be  -  yond  the  gates  of        Zi  -  on    fair   There  shines  a  bright-er      day. 
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Sweet   chim  -  ing  Zi  -  on    bel 
Sweet   bells, 

Is,              Sweet  chim-ing    Zi  -  on 
Sweet   bells, 
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bells,                  They  cheer  us  on     our  pleas  ant  way.  Sweet  chim  -  ing 
Sweet  bells, They  cheer          our             way, 
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bells,     They  cheer  us     on   our  pleas  ant  way,  Sweet  chim  -  ing      bells. 
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JESUS  SAVES. 
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1.  We     have  beard     a     joy  -  Ail  sound, 

2,  Wait     it      on      the    roll  -  ing    tide, 
.*{.  Sinjj      S-boVC    the    bat-  tie's  Strife, 

1.  Give    the  winds  a   might-  y    voice, 
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Spread  the  glad  -  ness  all 

Tell      to     sin  -  ners,  far 


a  -  round, 
sin  -  ners,  lar    and    wide, 
By      His  death  and  end -less      life, 
Let      the   na  -  tions  now    re  -  joice, 


Je  -  sot  seres, 

Je  -  sns  -a    BS, 

Je  -  sus  Bares, 

Je  -  sus  sa\  es, 


Je  -  sus  saves; 
Je  -  sus  - 
Je  -  sus  saves; 
Je  -   sns  saves; 
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Bear    the  news     to     ev   -  'ry    land,  Climb  the  steeps  and  cross  the  waves, 
Sillg,    ye      is  -  lands  of       the    seas.     Ech  -  o   back,     ye      o  -  cean  I 
Bing     it    soft  -   ly  thro'   the  gloom, When  the  heart   for  nier  -  cy  eraves, 

Shout  sal  -  va  -  tion  full    and    free.  High -est    hill     and  deep- est    cares, 
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On  -  ward! 'tis    oar  Lord's  com-mand,  Je  -  sus  saves,    Je  -  sus  saves. 

Earth  shall  keep  her    Ju   -   hi  -  lee,  Je  -  sns  seres,    Je  -  sus  Bares. 

Sin«i      in      tri-umpho'er   the   tomb,  Je  -  sus  Bares,    Je   -   sus  saves. 

This     our    son*;    of    vie   -    to   -  rv,  Je  -  sus   saves,    Je   -   sus  saves. 
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No.  43.       LOVE,  REST,  PEACE  AND  JOY. 


P.  P,  B. 
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1.  There 
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rest, 
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A.  There 
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dear       ones     there     have  gone, 

rest        that    Christ     doth  give, 

know       no      heart  -  aches  there; 

heav'n    we        all       shall  sing; 


To     be    free    from   care,  here  no 
To    the  souls  who   trust    in    His 
Sor-row  ne'er  shall  come,  'tis     a 
We    are  near  -  ing   home  soon   to 
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pre    -    cious      blood,      They   for         ev     - 
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4^- 


&— 


loved      have      gone, 
Chorus.            . 

T/iere    is 

love, 
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rest, 

peace    and      joy. 
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There     is      love,  (there     is      love,)  There     is       rest,   (there    is      rest,); 
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There  is    peace,  (there    is    peace,)  There 
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joy,  (there     is       joy,) 


-¥■ 


mm 


USED    BY    PER.   OF   P.   P.  BILHORN,  OWNER   OF  COPYRIGHT. 


No.  44.     HE  PURCHASED  OUR  SALVATION. 
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1.      Come  ami  stand    for    Je    -  sus  now,   and      let     your  voir  -  es 

'2.      Let        us    give    Hie    liJe       u>    Him    He    saved  from    er  -  ror's  night, 

;i.     We     will  praise  Him  foe     the  lo\e  that  tlowd    so    lull    and  free 


Mag  -  ni  -  fy  His  glo 
Show  our  eol  -  ors  in 
Praise  Him    for       the      sav 
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ing    grace,  that     ies-cuedvou    and     me; 
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To       the   world  your     joy    make  known,  and    to     His  prom  -  ise  cling; 
Work  for       Je  -  sus     here      be  -   low,    and  work  with   all     our  might; 
Wor-ship    Him  who     suf  -  ler'd     for        us      in     (ieth-seni    -  a  -    ne; 
U.S. — Come  and  sing  His   prais-es,      Ye  who've  heard  ihi  go* -pel  cull; 
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For   Je  - 
For    lo! 
For    lo! 
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sus  hath  purchased  our  sal  -  va  - 
He  hath  purchased  our  snl  -  va  - 
He  hath  purchased  our  sal  -  va  - 
sus  hath  purchased  our  sal  -  va  - 
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Bim,  He  saved  us  from  the  fall! 
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paid  the  price  for   all!  Praise  Him. praise 


COPTAIGmT,    !••«,    %l   W.   A.   OGOEN.        USED  BY   PC». 
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NEARER  THE  CROSS. 


v.  .1.  Cbosbt. 


Mr.-..  J.  V.  KNArr. 
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1.  "Near -er  the  cross!' 'my  heart  can  say,  I  am  com-ing  near-er,  Near-er  the 

2.  Near-er  the  Christian's  mercy  seat,  I     am  com-ing  near-er,  Feasting  my 

3.  Near-er  iu  pray'r  my  hope  aspires,   I     am  coming  near-er,  Deep-er  the 
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cross  from  day  to  day,  I  am  coming  near-er;  Near-er  the  cross  where 
soul  on  man-  na  sweet,  I  am  coming  near-er:  Strong-er  in  faith,  more 
love  my    soul   de- sires,     I     am   com-ing  near-er;  Near-er  the  end     of 
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Je  -  sns  died,  Near-  er  the  fountain'6  crimson  tide,  Near-er  my  Sav-ior's 
clear   I     see       Je  -  sns  who  gave  Him-self  for  me;   Near-er    to  Him    I 
toil   and  care,    Near-er  the  joy     I    long     to  share,  Nearer  the  crown  I 
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wound-ed  side,  I  am  com-  ing  near  -  er,  I  am  com  -  ing  near  -  er. 
still  would  be,  Still  I'm  com-  ing  near  -  er,  Still  I'm  com  -  ing  near  -  er. 
soon  shall  wear:    I    am  com-  ing  near  -  er,      I     am  com  -  ing  near  -  er. 
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LOOK  AWAY  TO  JESUS. 
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Look    a  -  way   from  self  and    sin,       Hear     thy    Sav-ior      call  -  in<j. 

Ixxik    to    Je  -  sus,      He  is       near,       He     will    not     lor  -  sake    thee. 

Ixx)k  to    Je  -  sus   Christ  the    li^ht,      He    will    bring  thee  glad- ncss. 

He   will  share  His  peace  on-known,   If      we    will   re-  eeire      it. 
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'Tis     the    voice  of     love  and   might 
Earth-ly     help-era    faint  and  fail, 
From  thy    bur -den  turn  thy    face, 

Turn  from  joys  of   world-lv     birth, 
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Je   -   sus    fail  - 
He     can    well 
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"Find  in    Me   thy     life     and     light, 
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I       will  bring  thee    heal  -  ing.'1 

In     His  name  shalt  thou  pre-  vail. 

Trust      in      Him     for-    ev    -    er. 

In    thy  glad-ness,  seek    His    grace, 

Let     His    love    eon  -  strain   thee. 

Look  to  things  of    high  -  er    worth, 

Ev  -  er     more    en  -  dut  -    in^. 

J       J    ' 

m.      -P-       m         +-        •*-         m 

WaM 

0         9         0 

m          m          & 

•    .            0)            0 

I 

0           I 

"i      *i 

r-         i         1 

^ 

0      r       ' 

]j            1 

r              1 

m        J         -«         J 

f 

•     ■ 

I      ' 

r 

LOOK  AWAY  TO  JESUS— Concluded. 


Chorus. 
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Look   a  -  way  from  sell  and  sin,  Look  a  -  way  to> 

Look  a  way  Look  a- way 
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Jesus,   Let  Him  reign  supreme  within,  Look  a- way  to  Je  -  sus. 

Look  a-way 
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No.  47. 


Augustus  M.  Toplady. 


ROCK  OF  AGES 


-I— H^r 


Thomas  Hastings. 
Fine. 
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1.  Kock  of      a   -    ges,  cleft  for     me!      Let    me  hide     my-self    in     Thee; 
B.C. — Be  of    sin      the  doub-le     cure;  Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 
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Let  the    wa  -   ter    and  the  blood,  From  Thy  side      a     heal-ing  flood, 
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2  Should  my  tears  forever  flow, 
Should  my  zeal  no  languor  know, 
All  for  sin  could  not  a-tone; 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone; 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring; 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling. 


3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  mine  eyelids  close  in  death, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 
See  Thee  on  Thy  judgment  throne- 
Eock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee. 


No.  48. 


IF  WE  WALK  IN  THE  LIGHT. 


a    P.  Cobb. 


J.  H.  PtXLMOBB. 


1.  It'         we  u;ilk     iii       the  li^lil     of    <»ur   Bat  -  i<»r     and  Friend,  If  we 

2,  There'll  be    fel  -  low  -  ship  sweet  with  the  friends  of    oar  Lord, 
:*.  And     the  *<>ng     of      i«-  demp-tion  <>n  earth  shall   U- -  gin. 
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walk 


in       the    light: 


There  are  pleas  -  Dim    in 
And    a    bliss  tbatearth'f 

If      we  walk                          in     the  light;  For   the  blood    of     our 
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Je   -    BUS  that  nev  -  er   can  end.      If    we  walk  in    the  light. 

pleas  ores  can  nev  -  er     af  -  ford, 

Sav  -  ior  shall  cleanse  from  all  sin,  If  we  walk  in    the  light. 
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Chorus. 


S    s 


*=* 


J    s 


3-3 


£X^=1 


1 


If      we    walk 
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the    light       of      our      Sav  -  ior     and    Friend, 
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Then    our  song   can  -  not  cease,  and  our    bliss  can  -  not  end;      If       we 
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IF  WE  WALK  IN  THE  LIGHT.— Concluded. 
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u;ilk  in    the  light,  If  we  walk  in  the  light  of   God. 

If  we  walk  in  the  light, 
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No.  49. 
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COME  AND  BLESS  ME  NOW. 

j— n— n— ' 


W.  A.  Ogden. 


1.  Bless- ed   Sav  -  ior,  he  Thou  near  me  When  the  storms  a-bove  me  roll; 

2.  Bless-  ed   Sav  -  ior,  be  Thou  near  me,  For     I     can  -  not  walk   a  -  lone, 

3.  Bless- ed    Sav  -  ior,  do   not  leave  me,  All   the  world  is   dark  and  cold; 
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Let   Thy  pres  -  ence  ev  -  er  cheer  me,  Come  and  bless  my  waiting  soul. 
To     Thy- self,      O   Lord,  en-dear  me, Make  and  keep  me   all  Thine  own. 
Earth-lv    tri  -   als   sore  -  ly  grieve  me,  Keep  me     in     Thy  ten- der  fold. 
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Chorus. 
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Bless  me   now,  bless  me  now,  Sav  -  ior.  come  and  bless  me 

Bless, oh,  bless  me  now,  bless,  oh.  bless  me  now, 
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and  bless  me  now. 
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THE  OPEN  TOMB 


.1         II.     V 


A     Bf.n.iY 


1.  Tin-  deed  was  done,  tin-  debt  was  paid,Otu  Lord  wascrn-ci  -  tied; 
j    rbe  night  winds  sigh'd  among  the  boughs,  Above  the  lone  ly     way, 
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Tlie  earth  in    sol-enin  awe  was  wrapt. The  Prince  of  peace  had    died; 
Of      two  as    soft-  ly  they  drew  ni^li  The  tomb  where  Je-Snfl     lay; 
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A-hovc  Gol-goth-a's   cm    -    el  site  The  stars  their  vig  -   ils    pare; 
A-uear,  in  heav'nly    vest-  ore  clad,  One  spoke  with  an  -  ^rel    voice; 
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Be  -  low  the  guards  thro'  sleepless  night  In  vain  watch'd  o'er  His  jirave. 
He     is       a-ris'n.   He      is     not    here;"' Let   all     the  earth  re  -  joio 
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Hark,  hark!  t  he  seal   is    brok-en,     Be -hold!   the  tomb  is    o  -  pen. 


:-V4     1    II 

-I    '    I' 


-   0 


J=± 


*=?£ 


*=£ 


a 


COPYR'&MTED   St    A.    BEIALY. 


THE  OPEN  TOMB.-Conclud€d 
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The  stone     is  rolled     a 
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way,         The  stone    is       rolled    a 


way; 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  He    is 
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en,      See  the  place  where  Jesus     lay 
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Hal  -  le  - 

lu  -  jah!  He  is      ris  -  en,     See  the  place  where  Je-sus 

lay! 
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ARLINGTON.    C.  M 


Rev.  Isaac  Watts. 
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1.  Am     I 

2.  Must  I 

3.  Are  there  no  foes   for 

4.  Since  I   must  fight  if 
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a    sol  -  dier    of  the  cross — A     foll'w-er     of       the  Larab,- 
be  car-ried      to  the  skies      On  flow'r-y      beds    of    ease; 
me  to   face?     Must   I     not    stem  the     flood? 
I  would  reign,  In-crease  my  cour-age,    Lord; 
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And    shall    I    fear      to    own  His  cause,    Or  blush  to  speak   His  name? 
While  oth-  ers  fought  to    win    the   prize,  And  sail'd  thro' blood -y     seas? 
Is         this  vile  world  a  friend  to    grace     To   help   me     on      to      God? 
I'll       bear  the  toil,    en -dure  the  pain,    Snp-port  -  ed      by    Thy  word. 
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l.    I    am  drift-ing  do* d  t h«-  stre 
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;{.     I      am   thill  in^  (low  m  the  si  re 


THE  GOLDEN  SHORE. 
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A.  Heirlt. 
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mi  of  time,  Gen  iiv  drift-ing  tow'rd  the 
im  of  time,  Gen-tly  drift-ing  farther 
un of    time,  Gen-tly  nenr-ing  now    the 
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gold  -  en      shore;  I'.ut  I  do 

on       each    dav;     J  hit  I  do 

gold  -  en      gate.       1  am  near 
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not  heed  the  fail  -  lows,  For  the 
not  dread  my  voy  -  age.  For  my 
er        to      the      por  -  tal,  ^'here   de  - 
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Sav  -  ior  guides  my  oar,  As  I 
Sav  -  ior  points  the  way.  As  1 
pari  -  ed  loved  ones  wait.    There 
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'm    drift-ing  tow'rd  the  gold-en  shore. 

'm    drifting     far-theron     each  day. 

to      en  -  ter    thro'  the  gold  -  en  gate. 
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I       am  drift-ing,  gen-tly 

I       am  drift-ing,   gen-tly 


drift-ing,  I     am  drift-ing  tow'rd  the 

drift-ing    on, 
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gold-en    shore,  But     I      do     not  heed  the    hil-lows,  For  the 

gold-en    shore; 
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THE  GOLDEN  SHORE.— Concluded 
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Sav  -  ior  guides  my  oar,     As    I'm  drift-ing  tow'rd  the  gold-  en     shore. 
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No.  53 


Kt\  John  O.  Foster. 


FEED  MY  LAMBS. 

Infant  Class  Song. 


1.  Once  the  bless- ed,    lov  -  ing   Je  -  sns,  Spoke  with  ten-der-ness  and  care: 

2.  Lead  them  to    the      liv  -  ing    waters,  Where  the  fountains  ev  -  er    play, 

3.  Feed  them  till  the    day     is      o  -  ver,    Till   the  night  is    on    the  plain, 
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Feed  the  lit  -  tie  lambs  a-round  you,  With  a  shepherd's  watchful  care. 
And  the  food  of  life  e  -  ter  -  nal  Grows  be-  side  them  all  the  way. 
Lead  them  gen- tly      to    the   Sav  -  ior  Shel-ter'd  there  from  sin  and  pain. 
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Feed     my   lambs 

pre  -  cious  lambs,  You  can    find    them 

ev  - 

'ry  where; 
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Feed    my  lambs,  ten  -  der  lambs,  With   a     shepherd's  watch-ful  care. 
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BRING  THEM  IN 


•.ah  Tboma*. 


W.  A.  OuUEX. 


1.  Hark! 'tis     the  Shepherd's  voice    I     bear,      Out    in     the   dee* erf 

2.  Who'll  go    and   help   this  Shepherd  kind.    Help  Him  the    lit  -  tie 

3.  Out        in       the    dee  -  ert,  hear    their    civ.        Out    on     the    mountain 
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dark  antl  drear,  Call  -  iiig  the  lambs  who've  gone  ■  -  stray, 
lambs  to  find?  Who'll  bring  the  lost  ones  to  the  fold'.' 
\sild     and   bigh,     Hark!   'tis      the     Mas  .    ter     speaks   to     thee: 
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Far  from  the  Shepherd's  fold 
Where  they'll  be  shel-ter'd  from 
"Go,    find    my  lambs,  wher  -  e'er 
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bring  them     in. 


Bring  them      in    from     the  fields     of       sin; 
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Bring  them  in,      bring  them  in, 
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Bring  the    lit  tie  ones  bo    Je  -  sns. 
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No.  55 


GOD  WILL  AID. 


Neva  EL  PARKHlLL. 


A.  Hkiiu.v. 


1.    God       will      aid 
'J.    Love     and    hope 
3.   Can        ye     trust? 


His      chofl  -  en 
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Know  His  heart  is 
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Throb-bing  with 
It  will  ne'er 
Let     thy     foot  - 
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true  love       free     Thee.     Tho'     you'r  wan  -  drin° 

ex   -  tin  -  guished    be;  Should 'st  thou    feel      thy 

steps  fol    -     low      Him;     Thou    art      safe,    tho' 
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Trust  His  love  to 
Trust  His  love  to 
Trust  His  grace  to 
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aid  and  help  thee,  God  will  aid  His  chos  -  en  band, 
aid  and  help  thee,  He  will  save  His  chos  -  en  band, 
aid  and  help  thee,    He    will  aid  His  chos  -  en  band. 
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No.  56. 


TELL  IT  TO  THE  LORD 


DA    L.    KKEI). 


Geo.  F.  RoftcHt. 


1.  Has  thy  life     a    hid  -  den  ior  -  row,    b   thy  goal     be-neetha  cloud? 

2.  An- there  thorns  thy  path  be  8treW-ing,8tODCB  to  WOOnd  thy  wea-iy     tret. 

;{.  Art  thou  sad    end  beef  •  y    la  -  den,  Light  will  loi  -  low  eC-tet  thi>. 
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Waits  for  thee  no  glad  to  -  mor- row,  Shadows  dark  thy  way  enshroud; 
Burn-  ing  tears  thine  eyes  be  -  dew-  ing.  Bit  -  ter  drops  with  ev  -  'ry  sweet. 
And    thy  joy    will  e'er  be  deep  -  er,      In    the  heav'n-ly  realms  of  bliss. 
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Tell  it  to  the  Lord,  thy  Sav  -  ior,  lie  will  all  thy  griefs  dis  -  pel, 
Tell  it  to  the  Lord,  thy  Sav  -  ior,  He  doth  all  thy  troubles  see, 
Tell     it      to     the  Lord,  thy  Sav  -  ior,     He    thy  spir  -  it     will  sus-tain; 
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Fill    thy  heart  with  joy  tri-umph-ant,  For  He     do   -  eth    all  things  well. 

And  His    ten  -  der  grace  shall  ev  -  er,  For  thy  day     suf  -  fi  -  cient  be. 

frost  Him  tho'    the  shad-  ows  gath-  er.  It    will  soon     be  light     a  -  gain. 
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No.  57.  THE  DAY  OF  THE  LORD  IS  COMING. 


Rev.  John.  O.  Foster. 


A.  Hkiki.V. 


1/ 

1.  The  day      of  Christ  is      com-ing    on    With   sure  and  steady     ray; 

2.  The   day      is     oom-ing   when  the  world  Shall    he  from  bond-age  free; 

3.  The  day      is     com-ing   when  the  shout   Of      vie  -  to  -  ry   shall  rise 

4.  The  song   the    an  -  gel    choir  he  -  gan     On    bright  Ju -de  -  a's  plain, 
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For    hright-er  glows  the  morn-ing  light   A  -  long  the  heav'nly    way. 
When  all    the  tribes  of    broth-er-hood  Shall  keep  her    ju  -  bi 
O'er     all    the  hills  and   vales  of  earth,  Tri-umph-ant   to     the 
Shall  ech  -  o    thro'    e  -   ter  -  nal  day  When  Je  -  sus  comes  a  - 
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The    day      of   the  Lord     is     coming, 


Is    sure  -  ly   com-ing    on, 
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When    all      the  saints  in 
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glo  -   ry      Shall  praise  Him  on  His  throne. 
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SOLDIERS  OF  THE  LORD 


.I'l-ltl     A    ^MIMI 


A.  Heihlt. 


1.  We    arc    iol-diers  true  end  \al-iant  in    tint    er  -  my    of   the  Lord, 

2.  We    are  bold-ly  march-ingon-ward,witb  the  Right  we're  keepiug  pace, 
:;.     Por-ward,  Bol-diers,  ev  -  ex    for- ward!  let  there  be     do  room  for    fear, 


We    shall  con-qner  in     the    bat-tie,  by    tlie    ]>ow  -  er     of    His  word. 

And  we'll  help    to  make  for    Je-sns,in    this  world   of  sin     ■    place, 

Christ  will  more  than  keep  His  prom-ise,  with  the    loy  -  al  and  sin -cere; 


It  we  nev  -  er  faint  nor  fal  -  ter,  we  shall  snre-ly  nev  -  er  fail, 
For  the  cross  shall  be  our  standard,  and  we'll  nev  -  er  turn  a  -  side, 
Oil-ward!  coin-rades,  ev  -  er    on- ward!  till    all      na-tious 'neath  the  sun, 
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Chorus. 


For  the  Lord  has  promised  that  we  shall  prevail. Marching  on, yes, 

I'.iit   to  Christ  our  Captain  ever  true     a  -  hide. 

To  thecanse  of  Je-  bus  are  lor-ev  -  er  won.  March-ing  on, 
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inarth-ing     on,    Sol-diers    true ...  .we're marching 

yes,  marching  on,  Sol-diers  true 
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SOLDIERS  OF  THE  LORD— Concluded. 
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It'    we      nev  -  er  faint  nor    fal  -  ter,  we   shall 
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sure  -  ly    nev  -  er    fail,  For  the  Lord  has  promis'd  that  we  shall  prevail. 
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REMEMBER  ME. 
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1.  When  storms  around  are  sweeping,  When  lone  my  watch  I'm  keeping, 

2.  When  walk-ing  on  life's  o  -  cean,  Con  -  trol   its    rag  -  ing   mo-tion; 

3.  When  weight  of  sin     op-press-es,    When  dark  despair  dis-tress-  es, 
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'Mid  fires  of  e  -  vil  fall-ing,  'Mid  tempt-ers' voic  -  es  calling, 
When  from  its  dangers  shrinking,  When  in  its  dread  deeps  sink-ing, 
All  through  the  life  that's  mortal,  And  when     I  pass  death's  por-tal, 
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Re-mem-ber  me,  O  Mighty  One!  Re-member  me,  O  Might-y      One! 


No.  60.     ONWARD,  CHRISTIAN  SOLDIERS. 


S   ii  Gould. 


A.  S.  Sl'LLIVAX. 
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1.  Oii-uanl.  Christian   sol  -  diets,  Matching  M      to    w  ar:  With  the  cross  of 

2,  Like   a    nighty     ar  -  By,  Mores  the  Chores  of  God;  Brothers,  we  sre 

:>.  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish,  Kingdoms  riso  sad  wane,  Bol  theCborebof 

4.   Ou-ward.  then.  \e     pco    -    pie,  Join  our  happv  throng.Kknd  w  ith  ours  votir 
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Go-  ing    on     i>e-  fore,  Christ,  the  roy  -  al 
Where  the  saint  have  trod;  We   are  not    <li 

Constant  will   re-  main;  Gates  of   hell    ran 

In    the   tri-umph-song;  Glo- ry,  laud  and 
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Leads  a-gainst  the    foe;   Forward  in  -  to     rat  -  tie,    See,  His  ban-ners  go. 
All     one    bod  -  y      we,    One  in  hope  and  doc-trine.  One   in   char-i  -    ty. 
'Gainst  that  Church  prevail;  We  have  Christ's  own  promise, And  that  cannot  fail. 
Un   -  to  Christ,  the  King;  This  thro'  countless  a  -  ges,  Men  and  an-gels  sing. 
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WONDROUS  LOVE. 
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God  loved  the  world  of   sin  -  ners,  lost    And    ru  -  in'd    by    the    fall; 
E'en  now   by  faith    I    claim  Him  mine,  The  lis  -  en  Son    of    Cod; 
Love  brings  the  glo-rious  full  -  ness    in,     And  to  His  saints  makes  known 
Be  -  liev-ing  souls,  re-joic  -  ing     go;  There  shall  to  you    be    giv'n 
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Sal  -  va  -  tion  full,    at  high  -  est   cost,    He    of-fersfree      to     all. 

Re-demp-tion   by     His  death      I     find,  And  cleansing  thro'  the  blood. 

The  bless- ed    rest  from  in    -   bred  sin   Thro' faith  in  Christ  a-  lone. 

A    glorious  fore-taste  here      be  -  low     Of   end-  less  life      in  heav'n. 
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Oh,  'twas  love,  'twas  wondrous  love — The  love  of  God     to 
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No.  62.     THE  HOME  WITHOUT  A  SORROW. 
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HOME  WITHOUT  A  SORROW.— Concluded 


We   will  nev  -  er   know    a      sor  -  row     or        a    care,    (o  -  ver  there,) 
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CHILD'S  OFFERING. 


Duet  for  Children. 


E.  M.  Hekndon. 
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1.  These  hands  are  ver- y      lit  -  tie,   Still,  what  -so  -  e'er    they  hold 

2.  My   feet   are     ver  -  y      lit  -  tie,  They     can  -  not    trav  -  el     far; 

3.  My  speech  is     ver-y      lit  -  tie,     My   words  are     few     and  poor; 

4.  My  home   is     ver  -  y      lit  -  tie,     Its    rooms  how  mean  they   bel 

5.  O      Sav  -  ior  Thou  art  speaking — What  dost  Thou   say      to     me? 
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HE  CALLETH  FOR  THEE. 


Ada  Blbmi 


I'.   V     BlLHORN. 


I.  Hi-      is      call-ing  thee,  my  brother,     He     is      call-ing  thee  to-day, 

%  Now    ;i  -    rise  and  aay:  "My  Farther,   I  have  sinn'd  tod  griev'd  Tbee  sore, 

:;.  Ere  thou  readiest  borne  Hell  see  thee  and  will    hasten    tbee  to   greet, 

1.  lit-    will  spread  for  thee    a    ban-qnet,   all  the  aav'd  will  join  the  throng, 
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Why  from    Him     in      cold     and     ban  -  ger  wilt    thou    roam?  He     so 

I        have  spurned  Thy    lov  -  ing       n    -  vor  ma  -  ny      years;  Oh,  have 

"With  His   arms  out-streteh'd  to    clasp    thee  to      His    breast;  He    will 

He      will  clothe  thee      in         a      robe      of  righteous  -  ness;  All   the 
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glad  -  ly      give   thee    wel  -  come  and    with    ten-  der  -  Dees  will 

saints  and    an  -  gels     gath-er'd  round  the  throne  will    sing  the 
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HE  CALLETH  FOR  THEE. -Concluded. 

Chobus. 
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He     is     call 


He      is       call 


ing,  He      is       can         -        -         log, 

He     is     call-ing  thee,  my  broth  -  er,  He      is      call  -  ing  thee   to-day, 
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He      is      call  -  ing  thee,  my  broth-er,     to  come  home,    (to    come  home,) 
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He    is     call        -        -        ing,  He       is       call        -        -        ing, 

He    is     call-ing  thee,  my  broth-er,     He       is       call-ing  thee  to  -  day, 
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He     is      call  -  ing  thee,  my  broth-er,     to   come  home,    (to    come  home.) 
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GLORIA  PATRI. 
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Glory  be  to  the  Father,       and  to  the    Son,    And  to   the  Ho  -  ly  Ghost; 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and  ev  -  er  shall  be,  World  without  end.  Amen. 
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LOVE  DIVINE. 
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1.  Love   di-vine,  all    love    ex -eel-ling,   Joy  of  heav'n,  to  earth  comedown] 

2.  Breathe,  <>  breathe  Thy  loving  Spir-it      In  -  to     ev  -  'ry  tronb  led  I 
:;.  Come,  Al-might-y    to      de-liv-er,     Lei     oi    all  Thy  life    re-< 

1.  Fin  -  ish  then  Thy  now    cr«--  a-  ti<m:  Pure  and  spot-lea   Kt     ne     be; 
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Fix    us     in  Thy    hnm-ble  dwell-ing;  All  Thy  faithful  mer-eies crown. 
Let    ns     all    in     Thee    in -her-  it,     Let    us    find  thai  sec  -ond  rest 

Sad-den  -  ly     re  -  turn,  and  nev  -  cr,     Nev  -  er-nu.ie  Thy  tem-ples  leave; 
Let    us    see  Thy  great   sal  -  va-tion,    Fer-fect-ly     re-stored  in  Thee: 
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Je  -  sirs.  Thou  art  all     eom-pas-siou.   Pare  un-bound-ed  lore  Thou  art; 
Take  a  -  way  our  l>ent    to    sin-Ding;    Al-phaand    O-  me-gi     be; 
Thee  we  would  be  al  -ways  blessing,  Serve  Thee  as  Thy  hosts  a  -    hove, 
Chang'd  from  glo-IJ    in  -  to     glo  -  rv,    Till    in  heav'n  we  take   our  place, 
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\  is  -  it      us    with    Thy    sal -va-tion:     En  -  ter    ev  - 'ry  trembling  heart 
End    of  faith,  as       its      be-gin-ning,  Set    onr  hearts  at   lib-  er  -  ty. 
Pray,  and  praiae  Thee  without  ceas-ing,  Glo-ry    in  Thy  per  -  feet  love. 
Till    we  cast  onr  crowns  be-fore  Thee:  Loal   in  won-der,  love  and  praise. 
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No.  67.    WE'RE  ON  THE  WAY  TO  CANAAN'S  LAND. 
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1.  From     E-gypt'a  era  -  el     bond- Age  fled,      O  -    be-dient  to      our 

2.  Thro'    wil  - der-ness  -  es     wide  and  drear,  Our  Lord  will  guide  our 
::.   His     pow'r  the  smit  -  ten    rock    con-trols.     A     crys-tal stream onr 
4.  In        hos  -  tile  lands   we     feel      no  fear;      No      foe  our    on  -  ward 
.").    Eire      long,  the  Kiv  -  er  cross'd,  we'll  meet  The   ransom 'd  host     at 
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And     by     His    word 
Be  -  hold      to     prove 
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'TWAS  LOVE  DIVINE 
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1.  'Twas  love  di-vine  that  paid  the  price  Of   my    sal-va      -      t  ion  full  and 

2.  'Twas  love  di-vine    so    free-ly  giv'n That touch'd  my  heart      of    u n  -  be- 

3.  'Twas  love  di-vine  prepar'd   for    me  With-in    my  Fa     -      ther's  house  a- 

Of  my  sal-va-iion  full  and 
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lief;  That  point  -  ed       to        the     joys     of   heav'n,  And  gave    me 
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mer    -     -     cy's  door   to     me.      Oh,  'tis   love,  'tis   love   di 

pleas  -      -     ure    for    my  grief. 

i     -    -  tion    of    His  love.  Oh,  'tis  love,         'tis 

o-  pen'd  mercy's  door  to     me. 
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love    di-vine,    'Tis    love    di-vine  that  makes  the      sin -ner  whole, And 
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love               di-vine    a  -  lone,              Can  reach  and  save  the  soul, 

love  di-vine,      yea,          love  di-vine,  'Tis  love  divine  that  saves  the  soul. 
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OPENING  HYMN 


J.   II.   K. 
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J.    H.    Kl'RZENKS'ABE. 


i 

1.  A  -  gain    we  inert  with  one    ac-cord,  In  God's  ap-point-ed     way, 

2.  Well  may  our  voice  with  mel  -  <>  -  dj  And  heart-fell  trib-ute     blend, 
:{.  With  grate-Ail  hearts  we  land  Tliy  grace;  0  Pa-  thei  lend  Thine  earl 
i.  oh,    mag  these  earth-lj  oonrts  be  -  Ion  Pei  be     our  souls'  de  -  light, 
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To  learn  of  Je  -  sus  in  His  word,  And  wor-ship  Him  to  -  day. 
For  good  -  ness  shall  our  por  -  tion  be,  Andiner-cy,  to  the  end. 
Ac  -  cept  our  hum-ble  notes  of  praise,  And  our  pe  -  ti  -  tions  hear. 
Un  -  til        we  leave  this  world    to      go      To    man-sions  fair  and  bright. 
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With  saints  and   an  -  gels  'round  the  throne, Who  wor-ship  1  lim  a  -  hove, 
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We     join    our  voic  -  es      all     in   one, And  praise  Him  for    His  love. 
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No.  71.        THE  GATES  OF  PARADISE. 


Rev.  Gxo.  w.  Cbovts. 


A.  Heirly. 


How  oft  I  look  with  long-ing  eyes  To  realms  that  lie  a 
They  stand  a  -  jar  for  me,  I  know,  To  cheer  me  with  their  light, 
Ami  as  I  thro1  these  por-tals  gaze,  I  see  my  friends  once  more, 
With-in  those  gates  that  stand  a  -jar     No  tears  shall  dim    my  eyes, 
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And  see   the  walls  of    Par  -  a  -  dise,  With  all  their  gates    a  -  jar. 
As      on-ward  thro'  this  world  I      go,       A  -  mid  the  shades  of  night. 
Who  walk'd  with  me  in   oth  -  er  days    Up  -  on  life's  rug  -  ged  shore. 
But   joy     e  -  ter  -  nal  dwelleth  there, — O  gates   of  Par    -  a  -  dise! 
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O  bless  -  ed  gates!   O  pearl  -  y  gates    Be- yond    the  star  -  ry     skies! 
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With  joy  my  ran-som'd  spir  -  it  waits  To    en  -  ter  Par  -  a  -  dise! 
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No.  72. 


TELL  IT  OUT! 


P.  K.  Hi 


P.   P.   HlLUORN. 
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1.      Tell     it    out        a  -   HMNIg    the       na  -   tionS    th;it     the   Lord      ifl     King: 

3,    Tell    it  out      a  -  mong  the    peo  -  pie     thai    the  Sav  -  ior  reigne; 
:;.    Tell    it  out      ■  -  mong  the    peo  -  pie,      Jc  -  rat  reigni  :i  -  hove; 
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Tell    it       out!  (tell     it     out!)  Tell    it       out!   (tell    it   out!)  Tell    it 
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out    a-mong  the  na-tions,  bid  them  shout  and  sing;  Tell  it  out! 

out    a-mong  the  heathen. bid  them  break  their  chains; 

out    a-mong  the  na-tions  that  His  reign  is     love;  Tell  it  out! 
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Tell  it    out! 

Tell 
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Tell  it  out  with  ad  -  o  -  ra  -  tiou  that  He 

Tell  it  out      a-mong  the  weep-ing  ones  that 

it     out!    Tell  it  out     a-mong  the  high-ways  and  the 
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shall  in-erease,  That  the  might  -  y  King  of  glo  -  ry  is  the 
Je  -  sus  lives,  Tell  it  out  a  -  mong  the  wee  -  ry  ones  what 
lanes    at     home,  Let     it    ring      a  -   cross    the   mount-ains   and      the 


m 


W 


E 


*=$ 


i     i      l    V- 


-r- r- 


UStO   ST    P£R     OF  P.   P.  IILHORN,   OWNER   OF   COPYRIGHT. 


TELL  IT  OUTl-Concluded. 
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Kin^r    of   peace;  Tell    it    out    with     ju    -   bi   -   hi  -  tiou,    let 

rest       He    gives,    Tell    it    out        a  -  mong    the     siu  -  neis    that 

0  -  coan's  foam,  That  the  wea  -  iy,   heav  -   y   -   la   -   den   need 
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song  ne'er  cease;    Tell    it  out!  Tell    it    out! 

came    to     save;  Tell  it  out!  Tell  it 

long  -  er    roam; 
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No.  73.     IN  THE  CROSS  OF  CHRIST  I  GLORY, 


Sir  John  Bow  king. 


Jthamar  Conkey. 


lat^yi 


-j 


tet 


*=t 


ts 


jteifeN 


In      the  cross  of  Christ    I    glo-ry,  Tow'r-ing   o'er   the  wrecks  of  time; 
When  the  woes  of  life      o'er-take  me.  Hopes  de  -ceive, and  fears     an-noy, 
When  the  sun     of  bliss      is  beaming  Light  and  love   up  -  on       the  way, 
Bane  and  bless-ing,pain   and  pleasure     By    the  cross  are   sane  -  ti  -  tied ; 
In      the   cross  of  Christ    I    glo-ry,  Tow'r-ing  o'er   the  wrecks  of  time; 
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All  the  light  of  sa  -  cred  sto-ry  Gath  -  ers  'round  its  head  sub-lime. 
Nev-er  shall  the  cross  for-sakeme:  Lo!  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 
From  the  cross  the  ra-diance  streaming  Adds  new  lus  -  tre  to  the  day. 
Peace  is  there,  that  knows  no  measure,  Joys  that  thro'  all  time  a  -  bide. 
All    the  light     of    sa  -    cred  sto-ry    Gath  -  ers  'round  its  head  sub-lime. 
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LAMB  OF  GOD,  I  COME. 
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I  am.  with-out  one  ]>l«-:i.  with-out  one  plea,    Bat  that  Thy 

I  am,  tin."  to— "(1   a-  lx>u  t ,  ( tho'  toss'd  a-lw>ut.   With  many  a 

I  am,  with-out   one  pita.  |  without  one  plea,  |  i  >  ti  t  that  Thy 
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blood  was  shed  for  me,  (shed 
eon-  diet,  many  a  doubt. (many 
hlood  was    shed    tor     me,  (shed 
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for  me,)And  that  Thou  hid'st  me  come  to 
a  doubt.  }I  ightingfl  w  ith-iti.  and  fears  with- 
l'or  me,  jAnd  that  Thou  hid-t  me  come  to 
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Thee, (come  to  Thee,)  O  Lamb  of 
out,  (fears  without,) 
Thee,  (come  to  Thee, ) 


God, 


.     I 


r  t 


^ 


£ 


O   Lamb  of    God,  I      come,  I    come. 
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Just    as      I      am, (Just  as    I 
Just    as      I       am,(.Tust  as     I 
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am,):md  wait-ing    not,  'and  wait-ing  not,  | 

am.  i  Thy  love  unknowu.iThv  love  unknown,) 
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To     rid    my  soul  (To  rid    my  soul)  of   one  dark  blot,  f of  one  dark  blot.) 
Hath  bro-  ken  now  (Hath  broken  now)each  barrier  down: (each  barrier  down;) 


LAMB  OF  GOD,  I  COME.— Concluded 


To  Thee  whose  blood  (To  Thee  whose  blood) can  cleanse  each  spot,(can  cleanse  each  spot,) 
Now     to     be  Thine,  (Now  to  be  Thine,  )Yea,  Thine  alone,  (yea  Thine  a  -  lone,) 
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O  Lamb  of   God,(0  Lamb  of  God,)  I   come,  I   come.  (I  come,  I  come.) 
O  Lamb  of   God, (O  Lamb  of  God,)  I   come,  I   come.  (I  come,  I  come.) 
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COME  TO  JESUS, 
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1.  Come  to    Je  -  sus  Come  to    Je  -  sus,  Come  to    Je  -  sus    just  now, 
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Just    now      come     to  Je  -  sus.  Come    to    Je  -  sus    just    now. 
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2.  He  will  save  you. 

3.  Oh,  believe  Him. 

4.  He  is  able. 

5.  He  is  willing. 

6.  He'll  receive  you. 


7.  Call  upon  Him. 

8.  He  will  hear  you. 

9.  Look  unto  Him. 

10.  He'll  forgive  you. 

11.  Flee  to  Jesus. 


r — ' — f- 

12.  Only  trust  Him. 

13.  Jesus  loves  you. 

14.  Don't  reject  Him. 

15.  I  believe  Him. 

16.  Hallelujah,  Amen. 


No.76.     WE'LL  NEVER  SAY  GOOD-BYE. 
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J.  G.  Dailet, 
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N  SB,    the     BOI  row,  pain  and  woe,     That  we      find  where'er    we    go, 

Tit->    of  friendship,  strong  Mid  true.  Bind  your  dear-eat  friend  to    jron; 

Pa  -  tlier,  mother,  children  dear.  \\  horn  we've  lov'd  and  cherish'd  luie, 

DC    gath-er'd  home, 
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Fill  with  hit-ter  tears  the  weeping  eyes,  "N\  lien  we  reach  the  parting  strand. 
And  the  hours  nn-heed-ed,  swift-ly    fly,      But  the  time  will  come  to  thee 
Wait  onr  com-ing  in  the  by  and   by;   Whal    a  meet-ing  that  will  be, 
There  to  live  and  reign  with  God  on  high;  End-less  praia-ee  we  shall  sing, 
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And    we  clasp  the  parting  hand. 
"When  those  ties  will  sever'd  be, 
When  each  oth-er's  face  we  see, 
In      the   pres-ence  of  the  King, 
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And  we  sad-ly  speak  the  last 
And  you'll  sad-ly  speak  the  last 
Aud  we'll  nev-er,  nev  -  er  say 
And  we'll  nev-er,  nev  -  er  say 


good-bye. 
good-bye. 
good-bye. 
good-bye. 
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Chorus. 
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1-2.   Hut  we'll  never  say  good-bve, 
:;  i.  We   will.  etc. 


(o-ver  yon-der.)We  will  never 
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say  good- 
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bye,    (o  -  ver    yonder.)  As       we  walk    the  gold  -en  street,  And  each 
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WELL  NEVER  SAY  GOOD-BYE.— Concluded. 
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oth-er    glad  -  ly  greet,  We  willnev-er,     uev  -  er      say     go<xl-l»ye. 
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PERFECT  IN  HIS  LOVE. 


Ida  Scott  Taylor. 
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A.  Beirly. 
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1.  Once    I  walked  in  gloomy   night,     Je-sus    led   me    to    the  light; 

2.  Once  mine  ears  were  slow  to  hear,    And    I  knew  not  Christ  was  near- 

3.  Once    I   wander' d  far     a  -  way,  Would  not  hearken  and     o-  bey; 

4.  Once  my   spir  -  it  seem'd  un-blest      In     its    sor-rowand    un-rest, 
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Blind  was    I,    but    now    I      see —  Mind-fnl     of    His    love    to    me. 
Deaf  was    I,    but    now  His  voice  Makes  my  trembling  soul  re  -  joice. 
Je   -   sus  sav'd  my     dy  -  ing  soul,    Love  and  par-don   made  me  whole. 
Now     I    soar    to  heights  a-bove, — Per-fect    in   His    wondrous  love. 
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Boundless  mer-cy       full  and  free!   Christ  is     all    in       all 


to    me; 
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Praise  the  Lord  who  reigns  a  -  hove,      I     am   per  -  feet      in 
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His  love! 
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SEEDS  OF  PROMISE. 


Fred.  A.  Fillmore. 


i.  oil.  scat-tec  seeds  of  brr-ing  deeds,  A  -  long  the  fer-tile  Held, 
'j.  Tho'  sown  in  teen  thro'  wea-w  yean,  The  seed  frill  sore-  ly  live; 
:{.  The  bar-Vest-home of  <;<*!  frulcome,  Andaf-ter  toil  and    i 
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For  grain  will  grow  from  what  you  sow,  And  fruitful  bar-vest      yield. 
Tho' great  the  cost  it     is     not  lost.   For  God  will  fruit-age    give. 
With    joy  uu-told  your  sheaves  of  gold,  Will  all    be  gar-ner'd    there. 
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Then  day  by  day a  -  long  your  way, 

Then  day  by  day  a-long  your  way, 
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The    seeds  of    prom 


cast. 


The  seeds  of  proui-ise  cast,  the  seeds  of  prom-ise  cast, 
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That  rip-en'd    grain from  hill  and     pk 


That    rip-en'd  grain 
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from  hill  and  plain, 
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SEEDS  OF  PROMISE.-Concluded 
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Be  gather' d    home al  last. 

Be  gath-er'd  home  at  last,  be  gath-er'd  home  at  last. 
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Be  gath-er'd  home       at 


last. 


No.  79. 

R.  C.  M. 


I  GIVE  MY  HEART  TO  THEE. 

Robt.  C.  Marquis. 
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1.  I    give  my  heart,  dear  Lord,  to  Thee,  It     is      so      full  of 

2.  My  life,  and    all    it  means  to   me,  My  friends  and  kindred 

3.  I  boast  no     mer-it      of    my  own,  My  will  must  yield  to 

4.  Whate'er  I      am  or  hope   to     be,     O   Lord,  is     from  Thy 
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sin; 
dear, 
Thine; 
hand; 
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I  know  Thou'lt  cleanse  and  make  it  free;  Come  now,  and  dwell  within. 
I      give  them,  Sav  -  ior,   all     to  Thee,  A  -  bide  Thou  ev  -  er      near. 
Oh,  Thou  so    much  for  me  hast  done,  What  service  shall   be     mine? 
whol-ly  trust   in  Thee,  A  -  wait-ing    Thy  com  -  mand. 
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be,  For  -  ev  -  er,  Lord,  to     Thee 


Refrain. 
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I     give,  I      give  my  heart  to  Thee,  From  sin  to     be      set     free; 
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No.  80.    THERE  IS  A  GREEN  HILL  FAR  AWAY. 


Mr-,  t  .  I-     Ai  IXANDBB. 


Bat  iiai'.k  Broaai  W  axu 


1.  There  is     ■    green  bill  ni     e-way,  With-oai    ■      cit-y      wall, 

2,  lie    died  thai  ire  might  be    foitgiv'n,   Be    died  bo  make  oi 

:>.  oil.   dear-ly,  dear-ly     hae  Helov'd,  And   ire  moat  lore  Him  too, 
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Win-re  the  dear  Lord  was  eru  -  ei  -  fied,  Who  died  to      save  us     all. 
That     we  might  go      at    last    to  heav'u,  Sav'd  by  Hia    precious  blood. 
Aud    trust   in      His    re-deeui-iug  blood,  And  try  His    works  to  do. 
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We    may   not    know,  we  can- not    tell,  What  pain  He  had   to      bear; 
There  was  no     oth  -  er  good    e - nough  To     pay  the  price  of     sin; 
For  there's  a      green  hill  far     a  -  way,  Without    a     tit  -  y       wall, 
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But      we       l>e  -  lieve    it    was    for     us    He  hung  aud    suf-fer'd    there. 
He      on  -  ly     could  unlock  the  gate  Of  heav'n,  and  lei    us    in. 

Where  the  (bar    Lord  was  eru  -  ci  -  Bed, Who  died    to     save  us     all. 


- 


- 


No.  81. 

Anon. 


NO  NIGHT  IN  HEAVEN. 


A.  Hbirlt. 
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heav-en, 
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(I lead  -  Ail 
end   -  less 


gloom   Shall 
hour       Of 
noon :      No 


o'er  that  glo-rions  land-scape  ev  -  er 
men-tal  dark-ness  of    the  tempter's 
fast    de  -  clin  -  ing  sun,  no  wan-ing 
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No  tears  shall  fall    in 

A-cross  those  skies  no 

But  there  the  Lamb  shall 
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those     flow'rs    That  breathe    their    fra  -  grance 
shall        roll,         To       dim         the     sun  -  light 
His        light      'Mid      past   -    ures  green      and 


-v — J 


Refkain. 


thro' 
of 
wa  - 


ce  -  les  -  tial 
the  rap-tur'd 
ters  ev  -  er 


bow'rs.  No  night, 
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bright. 
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No  night,        no  night  shall  be        in  heav'n, 

No  night,  no  night 
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No.  82. 


I'M  LOOKING  FOR  HOME. 
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M.  L  Mci'HAii. 


J 


1.  I  am  Look -tag    be-yood  this  a  -  lxxle     of    strife,  With  its 

2,  I  am  look  -  ing      a  -  way       to  the     man-  BOM    lair.       Pre- 
:{.      I  am  look -fog      a  -  way,    for  the      day  -  star   brings    Its 

(Ho.—/  nm  look  '  ing  for  home,  for  my  home,  tweet  home;  I      <nn 
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bur  -  den  of  tears 
par'd  for  the  bride 
prom  -  ise     of     glo   ■ 

long  -  ing   its  joys 


and      sighs,     To   the  ra   -    diant    realms 
of    the  Lamb;    For      those  who  the  cross 
ry         rare;  —  Till  the  rose-  tipp'd     fin  - 

to       share;  With  my  8av~  ior  and  glo  - 
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now 
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Fine. 
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ter    -    nal  life,  Where  the   sum-mits  of      glo   -  ry  rise. 

faith-  ful  -  ly  bear,      Shall       soon  share  the  crown  and  the  palm. 

mom  -  ing        flings      Her  ban  -  ner  up   -   on  the  air. 

saints    I'll        roam;  Oh,  how  sweet    it  icill     be  to    be  then. 
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Where  the  fields      of  Tar    -    a  -  (Use     o     -     pen  to  view.       As   hu  - 

Oh!     the  rap    -     tu-rous  bliss       of        Bride-groom  and  bride.  When  the 
I  heed      not  the  scourge   of    the  tem    -    pest's  breath,     I 

Inst 


I'M  LOOKING  FOR  HOME.— Concluded. 
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man  -  i-ty's  last  -   ing    home, 
long  waiting  sea  -  son  is  o'er, 
reck    not  the  surg  -  es'      loam, 


And  the  high  -  er      bliss     of  a 
When  hearts  so      faith  -  ful,  so 

For  be-yond  the  sad  vis  -  fas  of 
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faith  -  ful  few  As  -  sur  -  ed  -  ly  shall  have  come, 
loy  -  al  and  tried,  Are  n  -  nit  •  ed  to  sev  -  er  no  more, 
sin        and      death,    I     am  look  -  ing  for  home,   sweet    home! 


No.  83.     HOLY  SPIRIT,  FAITHFUL  GUIDE. 


M.  M.  W. 


M.  M.  Wells. 
Fine. 
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Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  faith-ful  Guide,  Ev  -  er  near  the  Christian's  side; 
Gen  -  tly  lead  us  by  the  hand,  Pil-grims  in  a  des-ert  land; 
Ev  -  er  pres-ent,  tru  -  est  Friend,  Ev  -  er  near  Thine  aid  to  lend; 
Leave  us  not  to  doubt  and  fear,  Grop-ing  on  in  darkness  drear; 
When  our  days  of  toil  shall  cease,  Wait-ing  still  for  sweet  re  -  lease, 
Noth-ing  left  but  heav'n  and  pray'r,Wond'ring  if  our  names  are  there; 

-Whisper  soft  -  ly,"wandVrer  come!  Fol  -  low  me,  I'll  guide  thee  horned 
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Wea  -  ry    souls  for  -  e'er  re  -  joice,  While  they  hear  that  sweetest  voice, 
When  the  storms  are     rag-ing  sore,  Hearts  grow  faint,  and  hopes  give  o'er, 
Wad-  ing  deep  the     dis-mal  flood,  Pleading  naught  but  Je-sus'  blood, 
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THE  LORD  IS  W,Y  HOPE. 


A.   Heirlt. 
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1.  Tin-  Lord     If  my  bops  and  sal  -  ra   -    tion.   To   Him   will   I   jM.nr 

2,  in    <-<m1   shall  my  trnafl  be   for-ev    -    er,     My  Sav-ior,  mj 

:>.    1m     (i«»d       is    my   joy      and  my   glad   -   DOSS,  The  light    and  the  Staff 
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out  niv  soul:  Mv  Bong  shall  he  sweet  ad  -  o  -  ra  -  tion,  I'd  -  to 
and  niv  (juide;  His  mer  -  <v  and  love  lail-eth  nev  -  er,  While  I 
of     my  way,      He    tak  -  eth    a  -  way    all  my     sad  -  ness,  Aud  He 
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Je  -  sus,  my  life  and  my  all.  ) 
walk  by  His  dear,  bleas-ed  side.  ;- 
turn  -  eth  my  night    in  -  to     day.  J 
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The    Lord     is    my   hope,  my 
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life  and  my  sal-va-tion,  He'll  sure-ly    de-fend  me  with  His  arm;    My 
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Btrength  shall  not  fail  in  trials  and  temptation,  The  Lord  will  protect  me  from  harm. 
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No.  85. 


CHIMING  BELLS 


Male  Voices. 


0.  M.  H. 


??j  Legato. 


C.  M.  Habcock,  M.  D. 


1.  The  bells,  the  bells  are  ring-ing  Sweet  sounds  that  charm  the  day; 

2.  They  ring  the  dawn  of  morning,— Glad  her-alds  of     the    light, 

3.  Like  an  -  gel  -  voices    call-ing,  From  lands  all  bright  and  fair; 
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They  sing  the    birth  of    Je  -  sus,    "Who  in      a    man-ger     lay. 
And    in    the     ev-'ning  sing  -  ing,    Proclaim  the  com-ing      night. 
They  ring  a       Fa-ther's  bless-ing,    And  sing  His  gra-cious    care. 
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Those  chiming  bells,  sweet  chiming  bells,  They  ring,  they  sing  of  the 
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day,        And  the  home , .     so     far 

And  the  home,  the  home  so      far 
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And  the  home. 
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so     far     a  -  way. 
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No.  86.    TEMPERANCE  LEGION  MARCH. 

Mr-      .\IIAIIM.     II.     liKI.I'.V. 


A.  Beirlt. 
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1.  We're  a  temp'ranoe  legion, marching  on,  With  onx  tan-nan  un-turl'd  be 

2.  Oni        temp1  ranee  ar-my   march-ea  on,Tbo'  io  fierce- ly   the  foe   de- 
:;.  Well      fight    for  temp'rance  ev-'rj  day,  For  the  cap  bring -etfa  sin  and 
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lure  us;  We  are  strong  and  true,  And  we'll  dare  and  do,  Poi  the 
fy  u>;  To  the  righ(  we  bold,  And  our  faith  is  hold.  For  the 
sor    -    row;  And  we'll  raise  the     cry:  ''Let    the     ruin  fund  die.  And  we'll 
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eye  of  the  Lord  is  o'er  us,  We  are  strong  and  true.  And  we'll 
arm  of  the  Lord  is  nigh  us,  To  the  right  we  hold,  And  our 
bring  in     a   glad    to-mor-  row!"  And  we' 11  raise  the     cry:  "Let  the 
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dare  and  do,  For  the  eye  of  the  Lord 
faith  is  hold,  For  the  arm  of  the  Lord 
rum  -  fiend      die,      And  we'll  hring      iu        a       glad 


is  o'er  us. 
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to  -  inor-  row!" 
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We  march  as    we    sing,  Je  -  ho  -  vah  is    our   Cap  -  tain, 

We  march  BS     we  Sine. 
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TEMPERANCE  LEGION  MARCH.— Concluded. 
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Our  praise  W6   will  bring,  To  Him  who  gives  the  vie  -  fry; 

Oai  praise  we  will  bring, 
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In  His  name  we  trust  as  on  we  go.  In  His  might  we  will  triumph  ev  -  er. 
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No.  87. 


DEPTH  OF  MERCY. 


Charles  Wesley. 


From  Stevenson. 


1  f  Depth  of     mer-cy,      can  there   be         Mer  -  cy    still  reserv'd  for  me?     ) 
(Can   my    God  His  wrath  for  -  bear?     Me    the  chief  of  si  n-ners  spare?  f 

2  (I      have  long  with -stood  His     grace,   Long  provoked  Him  to  His  face;  [ 
'  \  Would  not  hearken    to      His     calls;  Griev'd  Him  by  a  thousand  falls,   f 

„    f  Now  in  -  cline  me    to       re  -   pent;    Let     me  now  my   sins  la-ment;   ) 
\  Now  my    foul    re  -  volt  de  -  plore,  Weep,  be-lieve  and  sin   no  more.    ) 
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God      is    love!      I   know,    I    feel:     Je  -  sus  lives,  and  loves  me   still; 
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He     lives     and      loves  me       still. 
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lives, 
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No.  88. 
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Joyfully. 

t 


MIGHTY  TO  SAVE. 


J.  H.  AllbmaK. 
IV 0 
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1.  M  ij^lit-y  t<»  save.  He  ifl  might-J  to  save.  I  fa  who  in  tri-uinph  a- 
8,  Might-y  to  Mve,  lie  is  might-y  to  sivc,  Why  then  remain  on- to 
|{.      Might-y    to  save.   He   is     might-y     to    save,   Glo  -  ry     to  God  for  Hi 
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rose  from  the  grave;  Cast  all  your  bur-dens  on  Him  and  be-lieve,  For 
sa  -  tan  a  slave?  Flee  to  the  cross;  nothing  else  can  a -vail.  Pot 
love  when  He  gave       Je  -  sus,  His   on  -  ly  -  be  -  got  -  ten  dear  Sou,  Yes, 

—0 0-^—0 <S> 1-0 #-=— 0 0 = 


•• ;  > 


^pp 


m 


Chorus. 
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Je  -  sus  is  might-y  to  save. 

Je  -  sus  is  might-y  to  save. 

Je  -  sus  the  might-y  to  save. 
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Might-y       to    save,    He    is 
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might-y      to    save,     On     let      it     roll     like    a      tor-  bu  -  lent  wave, 
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Till    ev-'ry  na-tion  shall  hear  and  l>elieve,  Je-sus    ifl  mighty  to  save. 
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No.  89.      I  WILL  GO  IN  HIS  STRENGTH 


F.  M.  D. 


V.  M.  Davis. 
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1.  I    will  go    in  the  strength  of  the  Mast-er,        I    will  walk  in  the  light 

2.  I     will  go    at     the  call     of    my  Sav  -  ior,       I    will  tell     of  His  mer- 

3.  I    will  go,  strong  in  faith  in  His prora-ise,      In  my  weakness  His  pow'r 
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of  His  word;  I  am  clad  in  the  heav  -  en  -  ly  ar  -  nior,  Press-ing 
cy  and  love  Briug-ing  cheer  to  the  poor  and  need  -  y  Point-ing 
I    shall  know,     I   will    la  -  bor    a  -  lone    for  His  glo  -   ry,      In   His 
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on      in    the  name    of   the    Lord.      I      will    go 
souls    to    His  king  -  dom   a  -  bove. 
strength  on    to    vie  -  fry  I'll     go.  I    will    go 
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leads,  In  my  weakness  His  pow'r  I  shall  know,  I  will  go 

where  He  leads,  I  will  go 
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where  He  leads,  In  the  strength  of  the  Lord      I    will   go. 

where  He  leads, 
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No.  90. 
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CROWN  HIM 


Geo.  F.  Roscug. 
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f  Crown  1 1  i  in,   crown  Him!  o  -  rat  all    na  -  Hon- \  i<-  -  to-  riooa, 

(Ciown  Him,    crown  Him!  tell     of    His  king-dom  all  -  glo-iions, 

t)     |  ClOWn  J I  i  111,    crown  Him!  now   ami    for*  61    -   ei       ;i  -   dole     Him, 

f  Crown  Him,    crown  Him!  ye.    w  ho  have  wandci  'd,  im-ploic  Him, 


Shout  ho 
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Seek  His 
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aid,  cv  -    er  His  cause 
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Laud  Him!  praise  Him,  join  in   the  might- y   cho  -  rus,  Joy  -  ful  sing  the 
Ifail  Him!  bless  Him!  wor-ship  and   fall  be -fore  Him,  Joy -ful  sing  the 
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song  with  its   glad   re  -  frain.  1   ^  lr.  „.     .  ..    ., 

Bon|with  ita   dad    re  -  frain.  /  Crown  Him,  crown    linn!  wor-  ship  the 


King   of  Sal  -  va  -  tion,  Shout  ho-san-  na!   Je  -  sus   has  come  to   reign! 
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No.  91.       OUR  LOVED  ONES  IN  HEAVEN. 


J.  \V.  Dadmin. 
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Come,  all  ye  saints,  to  l'isgah's  mountain,  Come  view  your  home  beyond  the  tide, 
There  endless  springs  of  life  are  flowing,  There  are  (he  fields  of  living  green; 
Faith  now  beholds  the  flowing  riv  -  er,    Coming  from  underneath  the  throne; 


^^w 


v\f      0  I 

Hear  now  the  voices  of  your  lov'd  ones,  What  they  sing  on  the  oth-er  side, 
Man-sions  of  beau-ty  are  pro-vid  -  ed,  And  the  King  of  the  saints  is  seen. 
There,  too,  the  Savior  reigns  for-ev-er,  And  He'll  welcome  the  faithful  home. 
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Some  are  sing  -  ing 
Soon    my  con  -  flicts 
Would  you  sit        by 
Cho.—  O      the  pros  -  pect! 


of  bright  crowns  of  glo 
and  toils  will  be  end 
the  banks    of      the    riv    -     er 

it     is         so    trans-port  -  ing, 


ry; 

ed: 


Some 

I 
With 
And 


I 

shall 
the 
no 


m=t 


i 


±± 


*=- 


m 


3 


^ 


Z- 


dear  ones  who  stand  near  the  shore;  For  the  fond  heart  must  ev  -  er  be 
join  those  who've  pass'd  on  be  -  fore;  For  my  lov'd  ones,  oh,  how  I  do 
friends  you  have  lov'd  by  your  side?  Would  you  join  in  the  song  of  the 
dan  -  ger    I  fear  from  the  tide;  Let  me    go      to    the  home  of  the 


±z± 


o 


v—v- 


m, 


D.S.for  Chorus. 


m 


-N-- 


m 


cling 
miss 
an    - 
Chris 


ing 

them! 

gels? 

tian. 


b     v  It  i 

To       the   faith  -  ful  we  love       ev   -  er  -   more. 

I  must  press      on  and  meet  them  once    more. 

Then     be    read    -   y  to    fol   -   low    your  guide. 

Let  me  stand  roo'd  in  white     by    their     side. 
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No.  92.     THE  LORD  IS  MY  SHEPHERD. 


T.  Koschat.    Arr. 
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1.  The         Ixml     is       my  Shepherd,  no  want  shall    I  know. 

'J.  Thro'  the  val  -  ley    and  shad  -  o\v  of  death  tho'      I  stray, 

!5.   In    the  midst  of      af    -  flic  -  tion  my  ta    -   hie      is  spread: 

4.   Let        good  -  ness    and     iner  -  cy,  my  boun-ti  -  ful  God, 
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feed  in  green  pas-tures,  safe  fold  -  ed  I  rest ; 
Thou  art  my  Guardian,  no  e  -  vil  I  fear; 
bless-ings  un- meas-ur'd  my  cup  mn-neth  o'er; 
fol  -  low  my  steps  till       I      meet  Thee  a  -  bove. 
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He    lead-eth 
Thy  rod   shall 
With  per-fume 
I     seek    by 
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soul  where  the  still  wa  -  ters  flow, 

fend    me,  Thy  staff  be    my  stay; 

oil    Thou     a-noiut-est  my  head; 

path  which  mv  fore  -  fa-thers  trod, 


/ill 

Re   -  stores  me  when  wand '  ring,  re- 
No       harm  can    be  -  fall,  with  my 
Oh,      what  shall    I      ask    of   Thy 
Thro'  the  land  of  their  so-jouru,Thy 
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(Items  when  oppress'd,  Re-stores  me  when  wand 'ring,  redeems  when  op-press'd. 
Com  -  fort  -  er    mar.    No     harm  can    be-  fall,  with  my  Com-fort-er    near, 
prov   -  i- denee  more?  Oh,     what  shall  I      ask     of  Thy  prov-i-dence  more, 
kiug-dom   of    love, Thro'  the  laud  of  their  so-jouru,Thy  kingdom  of  love. 
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No.  93. 

V.   W.    Fahrr. 

Qrazioso, 


HARK!  HARK,  MY  SOUL! 


A.    Hrirlt. 


tl'ttZIOSO.  ^  ^      fs 


1.  Hark!  hark,  my  soul!  An-  gel-ic  songs  are  swell  iug  O'er  earth's  green  fields  and 

2.  On  -  ward  we  go,  for  still  we  hear  them  singing,  "Come, weary  souls,  for 

3.  Far,     far    a  -  way,  like  hells  at  ev-'ning  pealing,  The  voice  of   Je  -  sus 
1.   An  -  gels,  sing  on!  your  faithful  watches  keeping;  Sing  us  sweet  fragments 
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ocean's  wave-heat  shore;  How  sweet  the  truth  those  blessed  strains  are  telling 
Je  -  sus  bids  you  come;"  And  thro'  the    dark  its  ech-oes  sweetly  ringing, 
sounds  o'er  land  and  sea,    And    la-den  souls  by  thousands,  meekly  stealing, 
of     the  songs  a  -  bove;    Till  morning's  joy  shall  end  the  night  of  weeping, 
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Of  that  new  life  when  sin  shall  be     no    more. 

The    mu-sic    of  the  gos-pel   leads     us    home 

Kind  Shepherd,  turn  their  weary  steps  to    Thee 

And  life's  long  shadows  break  in  cloudless  love, 
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An  -  gels  of    Je  -  sus, 
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an  -   gels  of   light,  Sing-ing    to  welcome  the  pilgrims  of  the  night. 
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THE  COMING  LORD. 
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O.  S.  Grinnell. 
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1.  God'a  king-dom      li      com -tag,  and  soon    will  an  -pear;  The 

2.  The    Lord  bath   proclaimed    to  the  chil*dven  of     men     To 
:;.     a  -   riae,  then,  and  abina   in  the  light     of  the    Lord;  The 
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day  of  Mis     «lo    -    ry       is  now  draw- inn  near;      A- 

en    -  ter  His  king  -  <lom,"Ye  must    be  born      a-  gain;  "Thai 

Sav    -  ior  will  come,      of     His  pow'r  ye     have  heard;  <io 
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rise,     saints 
come      to 
wash      in 
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in  tri  -  uraph  the  glad  cho  -  rus  roll,  The 
the  por  -  tal, —  the  door's  o  -  pen  wide,  Sal  - 
the       fount  -  ain       your    sin     stains     a  -  way;    Make 
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Sav  -  ior 
va  -  tion 
haste    and 


com  -  ing  to  reign  from  pole 
free  since  the  bless  -  ed  Sav 
read   -   y,        for      He       may    call 


to  pole, 
ior  died, 
to  -  day; 


A    -     rise 
Rise,  ye 


ye  saints,  a  -  rise, 

lots,  a  -  rise,  Rise,   ye  saints, 
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THE  COMING  LORD.— Concluded. 
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make His    com-ing       known; 

Make  His    com  -  ing  known,  Make  His  com  -  ing  known; 


j  Spread  the  joyful  news  abroad,  That  your  blessed  King  and  Lord,  Soon  will 
/       Ev  -  er  watch  and  trust  and  pray,  And  be  read-y  for  that  day;  For  as 
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come  to  earth  a-gain  to  claim  His  own. 

]  Judge  He  will  soon  take  the  throne. 
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No.  95. 

Thomas  Shepherd 

1 


CROSS  AND  CROWN. 


Geo.  N,  Allen. 
I 


1.  Must  Je  -  sus  bear  the  cross  a  -  lone,  And  all  the  world  go    free? 

2.  The    con  -  se-crat  -  ed  cross  I'll  bear,  Till  death  shall  set  me  free; 

3.  O        precious  cross!  O  glo-rious  crown!  O  res  -  ur-rec  -  tion   day! 
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No,  there's  a  cross  for  ev  -  'ry  one,  And  there's  a  cross  for  me. 
And  theu  go  home  my  crown  to  wear,  For  there's  a  crown  for  me. 
Ye     an-gels,  from  the  stars  come  down,  And  bear  my  soul  a  -  way. 
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No.  96 


Joyfully. 


REJOICE!  REJOICE! 


M      I..    Mc  I'HAIL. 


D.a 

D.C 

D.a 


l.   Be  - 
.'.   Be  -  joice! 
Re  -  joice! 


i<   -  joice 

re  -  joice 

re  -  joice 

s 


toe  prom-is  d  time  ■  eon  -  ing; 
the  prom-is'd  time  i^  eon  -  Log; 
the    prom-ia'd  tune     ii     eon  -  iujj; 


Ke  -joice! re  -  joice! the    wil  -  der-ness    shall  bloon; 

Be      joice!    ....  re-  joice! Tc  -  ru    -    M-lett    shall  ring; 

Be  -  joice! re-   joice! the  Prince  of  peace  shall  n 
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Be-joice! 


re-joice! 
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And    7a  -on's  children  soon  shall  ring,  The  des-erts  all  are  Moo  eom-ing. 

From  Zi  -  on    shall  the  law  go  forth.  And  all  shall  heai  from  south  to  north. 

And  lambs  may  with  the  leopard  play, For nanght  shall  harm  in  Zion'sway. 
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Re  -  joice! 
Be  -  joice! 
Re  -  joice! 


re  -  joice! 
re  -  joice! 


re  -  joice: 


the   wil-der-ness   shall    hloom.    The 

Je  -  ru  -  sa-lem  shall    sing.       And 

the    Prince  of  peace    shall  jeign    The 
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Re-joice! 


re-joice! 
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gos-pel  han-ner.  wide  unlhrl'd.  Shall  wave  in  tri-uniph  o'er  the  world. 
truth  shall  sit    on     ev-'rv     hill,  And  blessings  flow  in      ev-'ry    rill. 
sword  and  spear  of  needless  worth. Shall  prune  the  tree  and  plow  the  earth. 
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REJOICE!  REJOICE!-  Concluded. 
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And   ev-'ry  creature,  bound  or  live, shall  bail  the  glorious  ju  •  bi  -  lee. 

And  praise  shall  ev-'ry  heart  employ,  And  ev-'ry  voice  shall  shout  lor  joy. 

For  peace  shall  smile  from  shore  to  shore.  And  nations  shall  have  war  no  more. 
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No.  97.        CHIME  ON,  SWEET  BELLS. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


J.  H.  Fillmore. 
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1.  Chime  on,  sweet  bells,  your  mu-sic  tells  The  bless-  ed  gos  -  pel    sto  -    ry, 

2.  Chime  ou,  sweet  bells,  the  cho-rus  swells  Of  hap  -  py   voic-  es    blend-ing; 

3.  Chime  on,  sweet  bells,  your  joy  fore-tells  The  nev  -  er  -  end-  ing  mor  -  row; 
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The  throne  and  crown  for  us  laid  down,  When  Je  -  sus  veiled  His  glo  -  ry. 
On  wings  of  love,  songs  rise  a  -  bove.  From  grate-ful  hearts  as-cend-ing. 
The  gold  -  en  dawn  of  this  bright  morn  Breaks  thro'  the  night  of  sor-row. 


@e 


m 


T 
Chokus. 


p=p=t=t- 


xz 


1— i— i- 

fs    in    n    >v 


i 


v  g 


-#— m- 


*~*—* 


r= 


Chime  on,  sweet  bells,  chime  on,  sweet  bells,  Your  mer-ry,  merry  peals  re- 
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sound-ing;  Re-joice  to-day,  the  an-gels  say,  In  grace  and  peace  a-bounding. 
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No.  98, 


I'LL  BE  THERE. 


\\   II   I   I  AM    li 


J  M\  1.  mdair  At  the  touting  of  the  trumpet  [11  be  there; 

j  Nor  pain  nofdaiti  em  enter  there,  At  the  sounding  of  the  [Omti    .    . 

I  Its  elitt'rin?  ttw'rs  the  sun  out-shine.  At  the  lOUMiiBg  of  the  trumpet  [11  be  then: 

\  That  heav'nlyraansi'n-hall  be  mine  At  the  sounding  of  the  [0//</; ] 
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trum-pet  I'll  be  there.     I'll  be    there...       y.-s.I'Ilbe   there In    my 

tram-pet  I'll  be  there  I'll  be  tl m  I'll  be Uk 


heav'nly  home  up  yonder,  bright  and  fair,  I'll  be   there yes.  111  be 

bright  and  fair, 


I'll  l>e  there. 


there,    At  the  sounding  of  the  trumpet  I'll  be    there. 

I'll  be  there. 

N 
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3  My  Father's  house  is  built  on  high, 
Far.  far  above  the  starry  >ky. 

1   When  from  this  earthly  prison  free. 
That  heavenly  mansion  mine  shall  be. 

.")   While  here,  a  stranger  far  from  home. 
Affliction's  waves  may 'n>und  me  foam. 

6   Although  like  La/arus.  sick  and  poor, 
My  heavenly  mansion  is  secure. 

ARR     ANO   COPCRIGMEO    I  A*4     Br   A.    BEIRLT. 
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7  Let  others  seek  a  home  below. 
Which  names  devour.or  waves  o'erflow. 

8  Be  mine  the  heavenly  lot  to  own 

A  heavenly  mansion  near  the  throne. 

9  Then  fail  the  earth,  let  stars  decline, 
And  sun  and  moon  refuse  to  shine. 

1<»  All  nature  sink,  and  cease  to  be, 
That  heavenly  mansion  stands  for  me, 


No.  99.        THE  CLEANSING  FOUNTAIN. 


.1.   H.   A. 


.1.    II.    All  im  «,«. 


Will  you  oome 

Will  you  come 

Will  you  come 

Will  you  come 


the  cleans  -  ing 
the  cleans  -  ing 
the  cleans  -  ing 
the    cleans  -  ins 


fount    -  ain, 

fount    -  ain, 

fount    -  ain, 

fount   -  ain, 


Will 
Will 
Will 
Tho' 
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yon 
von 

thy 
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come,  sin-ner,come  to  -  day?  Will  you  come  to  the  hless-ed   Sav  -   ior 
come    in  the  morn  of     life?   Will  you  come  e'er  thy  heart  is  hard  -  en'd, 
come    in  the  noon-day  hright?Will  you  come  e'er  the  darkness  deep  -  ens 
hairs  lie    of   sil  -  v'ry   hue?     He  who  knows  when  the  sparrows  fall-eth, 
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Who  will  wash  all  your  sins  a 
Will  you  come  e'er  it  know-eth 
In  -  to  one  long  e  -  ter  -  nal 
Long  hath  gra-cious-ly  cared  for 
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-  way?  Will  you  come, 
strife? 
night? 
you.  Will  you  come, 


will  you 
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come,  Will  you  now     at    His  foot  -  stool  how?  Will  you 

will   you  come, 
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come  to  the  cleans-ing  fount-ain?  Sin-ner, come, He  will  save  just  now. 
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No.  100.         MY  SOUL  SHOUTS  GLORY. 


J  MO    l;    SWKHBT. 
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i!  shouts  glory  to  the  Son  <»i  God  For  the  woifc  free  grace  has  done; 

ii  shouts  glory  to  tin-  Son  of  God,  N<>t  ■  cloud  doi  care   I 

Mv  booI  shouts  glorj  to  the  Bon  of  God,   in  K  place  I    dwell; 

Ify  -mil  snouts  glory  to  the  Bon  of  <;<*!.  And  1  know  'twill  not  be  lone 


Mv  faitfa  looks  upward  with  a  steadfast  eye  Thai  is  clear  as  the  noonday  sun. 
My  hope   is  clinging  with  a  perfect  trust  To  the  cross  He  has  borne  for  ine. 
Hie  constant  presence  overshades  me  here,  And  my  joy  there  is  none  can  tell. 
Till  o'er  the  river,  where  the  saints  have  gone,  I  shall  join  their  eternal  song. 
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Hal-le  -  In     -     -     -    jah!      hal-le  -In 

Hal  -  le  -  lu-jah!  I  will  praise  Him!  hal-le-  lu-jah!  I  will  praise  Him! 
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jah!      Hal-le-lu-jah  to  the 
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Bav-ior     I      a-dore; 


I  will  praise 


Him.       I  will 
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Hal  -  le  -  hi  -  jah!    I    will  praise  Him.  I  will  praise  Him.  I  will 
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praise 
praise  1 1 


Him.  Hal-le  -  in  -jah!    I  will  praise  Him  ev-er  -  more. 
im  and  a  -  dore, 
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No.  101.     ONWARD  WE  APE  MARCHING 


Ida  L.  RBBD 
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1.  On-ward  we  are  march-ing 'Neath  our  Lord's  command,  Many  foes   are 

2.  On-ward  we  are  march-ing,  We  the  fight  shall  win, Thro'  His  name  we'll 
:{.  Cm-ward  wo  are  march-ing,  On- ward  ev-  er-more, Tow'id  the  heav'n-ly 
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press  -  ing  Hard  on  ev  -  'ry  hand;  But  we  w ill  not  fear  them 
con  -  quer  All  the  ranks  of  sin;  Fear  -  less  -  ly  we'll  meet  them, 
king  -  donijTow'rd  that  fair  sweet  shore;Where  there's  no  more  toil  -  ing, 
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In  the  bat-tie  fray;  Brave-ly  we'll  go  for  -  ward,  Je  -sus  leads  the  way. 
Je  -  sus  will  sus-tain,  And  our  strength  renew-ing  We'll  the  bat-tie  gain. 
No  more  foes  to  fight;There  we'll  rest  for-ev  -  er,Crown'din  fadeless  light. 


-    -    -     ward  we  are  march     -     ing,         March     -    -     ing  day  by 
Onward  now  we  march,     onward  now  we  march, Marching  day  by  day, 
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day; 
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Ours  shall  be  the  vie-  to  -  ry,     Je  -  sus  leads  the  way. 
marching  day  by  day; 
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No.  102.      HOW  FIRM  A  FOUNDATION 
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Unknown. 
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l.      How  linn    |   loun  -  da-tioii,   ye    Mints    <>t'    tin-     Lord.       El     laid    lor    your 
J.   •"l'tai  'not,     I     am   with  tint-mil,     be       not    dig  -  luay'd:  Foi      I       am    thy 
.">.  "When  tlno'  liny       Hi-  al-thy     path-way  shall  lie,         .My  grate  all-suf- 

■I.  "The  eon!  that  on     Je  •  bus  hath  leaned  for  re  •  jh.-c,       l     will  not,    I 
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God, 
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will 


in    His    ex 
I    will   still 
i dent  shall  be 
not    de  -  sert 
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eel-lent  word;  What  more  can  He    say    than  to 

iive  thee  aid;     I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and 
The  flaince  shall  not  hurt   thee:    I 
That  soul,   tho'  all  hell  should  en  ■ 


thy  sap-ply; 

to     his  toes 
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you     He   hath  said,       To    you,    who  for   ref-uge  to      Je   -    sus  have 

cause  thee  to  stand.     Up -held     by  my  izra-cious,  Oni- nip  -    o  -  tent 

on    -    ly     de  -  sign       Thy  dross    to  consume,  and  thy   gold     to     re  - 

tUav  -  or     to  shake,    I'll    nev  -  er,    no,  nev  -  er,  no,    nev  -   er    for- 
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Bed?  To      you,     who  lor    ref    -    nge    to      Je  -   sns    have  11«1? 

hand,  Dp  -held      by  my    gn  -  dons,  <>m-nip  -  o  -  tent  bond, 

fine,  Thy    dross     to   con-some,      and  thy  gold    .to       re  -  tine. 

■the,  I'll      nev   -    er,    no,    nev    -    er,     no,    nev  -   er       for -sake." 


1     £=g     '. 


m ' : 


— W F P* —        0   •        s 


-&■ 


ll 


No.  103. 


RESTING  IN  PEACE. 


K.  \      II.    ltuNAR. 


Memorial. 


A.  Beirly. 


1.  Be  -  yond  the  sinil  -  tag    and     the  weep-iug,  Be  -  yond  the    wak  -  ing 

2.  Be -yond  the  blooming  and    the    fed -ing,  Be -yond  the   shin  -  ing 

3.  Be  -  yond  the  rfe    -     ing    and     the    set-ting.  Be  -  yond  the    calm  -  ing 
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and     the  sleeping,  Be  -  yond     the    sow  -  ing     and     the    reap -ing, 

and     the  shad-  ing,  Be  -  yond     the    hop  -  ing     and     the    dread-ing, 

and     the  fret -ting,  Be  -  yond      re-  mem-b'ring  and     for-  get-  ting, 
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Refrain. 
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Our  loved  one  has  gone. 
Our  loved  one  has  gone. 
Our  loved  one  has  gone. 


Rest,  spir-it,  rest,        Nev-er-more  to  roam, 
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Up    in  yon  bright  world  of  light,  Our  loved  one  rests  at    home 

at  home. 
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No.  104 
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ON  THE  BRIGHT  CELESTIAL  SHORE. 

John  H.  Shaw. 
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l.  on     tin-  bright  «•»■  -  let  -  tial  Bhore,  With  the  Mints  for  -  ev  -  er-more, 
3l  We    frill  sing    redeem  -  log  lore,   <>n     the  beeVnly  heights  a-h 
:{.  Therein  ena-  less    ■  -   ges  sing,    Je  -  ins,  Lord,  Redeem -er,  King, 
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o  -  vet  there, 
o  -  \ri  there, 
O   -  ver      there, 


o  -  ver  there,  We  will  join     the  beev'n-Iy  bend, 

0    -  ver    there;  And  with  an  -  gels  CftSt    onrcrown, 

o  -  ver  there;  And  onr  heav'n  of  heay'n  shall  be, 
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In     that  hless  -  ed    glo  -   ry-land, 
At    the    fieet      of     Je  -  sus  down, 
Christ  the  Lord    e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly, 
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O  -  ver  there,  o  -  ver  there. 
O  -  ver  there,  o  -  ver  there. 
O  -  ver   there.   o  -  ver  there. 
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We  will  stand  the  storm .   For 

We  will  stand,  will  stand    the  storm.  For 
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it     won't  l>e  long, 

it     won't  be    rer  -  y     long, 


And  we'll  an-ehor    by    and     by 
And  we'll  an-ehor    hv    and     by 


For 
For 
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we're  no     -     ing        home, 

we're  go  -  ing,  no  -  ing  home, 
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CELESTIAL  SHORE.— Concluded. 
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Wv-i-r-more  to  roam, 

Nev-er,  nev  -  er-more  to  roam, 

1 1 ! 


To  our  man-sioua  built   on    high, 
To  our  man  -  sions  built    on    high. 
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No.  105.       SING  PRAISE  TO  HIS  NAME. 


Rev.  VVm.  Appal. 


1.  Come  ye  who  know  the  joy-ful  sound,  And  let  your  hearts  in  tune  be  found, 

2.  All   ye   who   love   His   blessed  sway,  Who  serve  Him  gladly  day  by  day, 

3.  Let    all    who  in    His    love    a  -  bide,  And  in    His  safe  pa  -  vil-  ion  hide, 
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To  glo  -  ri  -  fy  the  Savior's  name,  And  spread  abroad  His  fame. 
Join  in  the  sweet  tri-nmph-ant  song — The  note  of  praise  pro  -  long. 
Who  in      His    lib   -  er  -  ty       re  -  joice,  Lift  up  their  heart  and   voice. 
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Sing    praise,         sing    praise,         Sing  prais-es    un  -  to  Christ  onr  King; 
Sing  praise,  sing  praise, 
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Sing    praise,         sing 
Sing  praise, 
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praise, 
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To   Him  your  prais  -  es      bring. 


sing  praise, 
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No.  106. 


THE  SOLID  ROCK, 


O.  S.  GlUNKELL. 


1.  Oh,      if     1nyl1011.se  is    built  up- on       ■  rock,    I     know    it  will  stand  for- 

2.  For   H<-, whose  troth  is  last-ing  as   the  hills.  Whose  word  i-;un-chang-ing 

;{.   Then   I     Will  built  my  bouse  upon       B   HOCk,  Ami  then-  it  will  stand  l'or- 


ev    -  er;  The    floods  may  conic,  and  the  roll  -  ing  thunder's  shock  May 

ev    -  er,  Hath   said,    my  bouse    on    the   .sol  -  id    rock  shall  stand ;  He'll 

ev    -  er;  The    floods  may  come,  and  the  roll  -  ing  thunder  s  shock  Mav 
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beat  up  -  on  my  house  That  is  built  up  -  on 
hold  it  by  His  might  In  the  hoi  -  low  of 
beat       up   -   on        my    house   That       is     built     up   -  on 
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His 
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rock, 
hand, 
rock. 
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Chorus. 
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It    will  nev    -  er    fall,  'twill  nev 


-  er    fall,      It  stand  -  eth    sure     for- 
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In 
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the     roll  -  ing  thun  -  der's  shock  my   house     is 
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BY    PER.   OF  O.   S     GRINNELL. 


THE  SOLID  ROCK.-Concluded. 
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stand-ing  ou      a    iock,  Thank  God,    a  -   men,   hal   -   le  -  lu 
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No.  107. 


ALL  HAIL  THE  POWER! 


E.  Pkrronet. 


Oliver  Holden. 


T^? 


1.  All      hail   the  pow'r  of      Je  -  sus'  name!  Let    an  -  gels  pros-trate  fall; 

2.  Let       ev-'ry    kin-dred,    ev  -  'ry     tribe,  On   this    ter  -  res  -  trial  ball, 

3.  Oh,     that  with  yon- der     sa  -  cred  throng  We    at     His  feet  may   fall; 
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Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al  di  -  a  -  dem,And  crown  Him  Lord 
To  Him  all  maj  -  es  -  ty  as-cribe,And  crown  Him  Lord 
We'll  join   the  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  song, And  crown  Him  Lord 
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all; 
all; 
all; 
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Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al  di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of 
To  Him  all  maj  -  es  -  ty  as-cribe,And  crown  Him  Lord  of 
We'll  join  the  ev  •  er -last-ing song, And  crown  Him  Lord      of 


all. 

all. 
all. 
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No.  108.     WHAT  A  GLORIOUS  REDEEMER! 


II    Q,  Jai  i.-ov   I).  I). 


A.  Beirlt. 
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1.    My    Sav  -    ior       hit     His  throne    OB     high.  And     raine    to    earth      for 

'..'.    l'.e-neath     tbe    heav    -v     CRMI     low      In-nt,  l'p     Cal-v'ry's    nig  -  ged 

::.     That   :ill    might  know    His   ix»\\  "r    to      save.  He      KM       in       tri  -  umph 

I.    Reign   too,   ()     Mess  -  ed     King    di  -  fine,  For  -  ev    -    er       in       this 
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me       to        die;  What  a    glorious  Be*  deem-  er!      At   mid-night  in  Geth- 

steeps  He  went :  What   a    glorious  Ke- deem- er!  From  sin  and  death  to 

from  the  grave;  What  a   glo-rious  Re- deem- er!  And  now,  His    eru  -  el 

heart  of  mine;  What  a  glo-rious  Be- deem- er!  Thy  sov'reign  right  in 
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-  a   -    ne,  He    drauk  the  bit  -   ter      cup 

me     free,  There  on      the  cross    He     died 

•'rings  o'er,  He    reigus    in  bliss     for   -   ev   ■ 

I       own,  In       life       or  death  I'm  Thine 


for  me 
for  me 
er  -  more 
a  -  lone 
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Chorus 
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iious  Redeem- er!  What  a     glo-rious   Ke-deem 
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-  ior,  What  a    glo  -  rious  Ke-deem  -  er 


Je  -  sus,  my   Lord. 
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WHAT  A  FRIEND, 
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1.  What    a  friend  we  have   in  Je-  bus,    All    our  sins  and  griefs  to  l>ear; 

2.  Have   we      tri  -  als  and  teinp-ta-  tions?  Is    there  troub-le      an  -  y-where? 

3.  Are      we  weak  and  luav-v     la  -  den,  Cum-ber'd  with  a    load    of  care? 
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What  a  priv  -  i  -  lege  to  car  -  ry  Ev  -  'ry  thing  to  God  in  pray'r. 
"We  should  nev  -  er  be  dis-cour-ag'd,  Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  pray'r. 
Pre  -  cious  Sav  -  ior,  still  our  Re-fuge, — Take    it     to    the  Lord  in  pray'r. 
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Oh,    what  peace  we  oft  -  en  for  -  feit,  Oh,  what  need-less  pain  we  bear — 
Can     we    find    a  friend   so  faith-ful,  Who  will    all  our  sor-rows  share? 
Do      thy  friends  de-spise  for-sake  thee?  Take   it      to    the  Lord  in  pray'r; 
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All  be-cause  we  do  not  car  -  ry  Ev  -  'ry  thing  to  God  in  pray'r. 
Je  -  sus  knows  our  ev  -'ry  weak-ness,Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  pray'r. 
In    His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield  thee.Thou  wilt  find  a      sol  -  ace  there. 
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No.  110.     THE  BEAUTIFUL  GOLDEN  GATE. 
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1. Then  la    ;>    gets  that    o- pens  wide,  The  beau-ti-ful    gold-en 

2.  Do    you     dr-sirt-     to     en  -  ter   thro'   The  beau-ti-ful     gold-en 

:>.  Pre-pare,  for  soon  the  time  will  come,  To  en  -  ter  that  gold-en 

l.  How  Bad  the  words  "too  late,  too  late''  To  «-n  -  lex  the  gold-en 
.").  o  would  yon  walk  the  streets  of  gold,  Then  en-ter  the  gold-en 
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gate, 

gate. 
gate! 
gate, 
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'Twas  o-pened  when  the  Sav-ior  died,  The  beau-ti-ful  gold-en  gate. 

Ke  -  pent,  or    you    will   nev-er  view   The  beau-ti-ful  gold-en  gate. 

Ex  -  cept    ye    be    con  -  vert  -  ed  here,  None  en-ter  the  gold-en  gate. 

May  they  not  seal  your  last  es-tate,  Come  en-ter  the  gold-en  gate. 

"Would  see  the  glo  -  ry  long  fore-told,  Then  en-ter  the  gold-en  gate. 
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The  beau-ti-ful  gold -en     gate,     "Where  heav-en-ly    an- gels    wait. 
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You  must  ac-eept   the   Sav-ior    now    If  you  en -ter  the  gold-en  gate. 
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BLESSED  ASSURANCE. 


F.  .1.  Crosbi 


Mrs.  Jos.  K.  Knait 


1.  Bless -ed    as  -  snr-anee,  Je  -  sua    is     mine!  Oh t  what  a    foie-taste  of 

2,  Per  -  feet  sab-  mis-sion,  per-  feet   de  -  light,  Vis- ions  of  rap -tare  now 
;>.  Per  -  feet  sub- mis-sion,  all     is     at     rest,      I      in    my  Sav- ior    am 
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glo  -  ry    di  -  vine!  Heir  of  sal  -  va-  tion,  pur-chase  of  God,  Born  of  His 
burst  on  my  sight,  An-gels  de-scend-ing,  bring  from  a-  bove  Ech-oes    of 
hap-  py  and   blest,  Watching  and  waiting, look-ing     a-  bove, Filled  with  His 
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Spir  -  it,  washed  in  His    blood, 
mer  -  cy,    whis-pers  of     lov 
good  -  ness,  lost    in    His    lov 
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This  is    my   sto  -  ry,  this    is 
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song,      Prais-ing  my  Sav   -  ior    all    the    day     long;       This    is 
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sto  -  ry,  this  is  my     song,  Prais-ing  my  Sav  -  ior   all   the  day    long. 
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No.  112.     THE  PEARL  OF  GREAT  PRICE. 
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Iiiank  M.   Davis. 


f 


s? 


::. 


I  in 
Vm 

I'm 


the  child 

the  child 

the  child 

-#-  — 


-  I   \ 


of 
of 

of 

0  : 


a   King 
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who     is      all     the  world    t<» 

and     my    heait   doth  sing      tor 
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me.  He 

joy,      With 

sake.    While 
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box  -  den    of 
tei  -    nai  peace 
man  -  dates  of 
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my  heart       roll'd        a   -    way; 
the   Lord       fill'd      my 
lis  will         I  o    -    bey; 


He's  the  Pearl    of  great  price  and  the 

I      an  safe      in      His  love,    and    I 
In       the   val  -  ley    and  shad  -  ow    no 

D.S.-lIi'stl"  Pearl  of  great prict  andtht 


glo  -  ry  of  my  soul;  I  am 
nev  -  er  have  a  fear,  Tho'  the 
e  -  vil    will     I    know.  For  the 

glo  -  ry    of  my  soul;    I    am 
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hap  -  py     in    His  love  all    the    day 
waves  of  sor-row     o  -  ver 
mighty    King  is    lead-ins 
hap-py    in  His  love  all    Ok    day. 


the   day. ) 
me     roll.  V  I'll 
t  lie  way.  J 


re-joice  in  the  name  and  the 


bean-ty     of    my  King.  And  His  praise  shall  be  my  song     all    the    way; 
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No.  113. 

J.  H.  A. 


OVER  THE  TIDE. 


.).    II      Al.l.KMAN. 
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1.  My  boat-man  will  car  -  ry    me     o-ver    The  roll- ing,  purling    tide, 

2.  Thro'  tri-als,  temp-ta  -  tion  ami  sor-rows,    If     we    in     1 1  i  ii  i  a  -  bide, 

;;.  With  .Ic  sus,    my    Pi-  lot   and   Cap- tain,  My    boat  will  safe- ly      glide 

4.  Here  aft  -  er    I'll  meet  Him  in    glo  -  ry,    Safe    on    the  oth-er      wide; 
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At  the  ev-'ning  of  life  I'll  drop  an  -  chor,  Safe  on  the  oth  -  er  side. 
He  has  promis'd  to  car  -  ry  us  safe  -  ly  Be  -  yond  the  drifting  tide. 
O'er  the  riv  -  er  of  death's  dark  wa  -  ters,  Safe  to  the  oth-  er  side. 
There  I'll  chant  Him  the  wonderful   sto  -  ry,     He  carried  me  o'er  the  tide. 
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Trust -ing 
He      did 


tide, .  1,2,3  v.Walk-ing  close 

tide, 4th.  v.  Hav-ing  walked 

roll     -    ing       tide,  ,. 
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His      side, 
His      side, 
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Him   to    pro-vide,      At  last      He  will 
al  -  ways  pro-vide,      He   car  -  ried  me 
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car  -  ry    me    o'er 
lov-ing  -  ly    o'er 


the    tide, 
the    tide,. 
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No.  114 


I'LL  SING  OF  JESUS 


I'HAv    II.  (.ABHIEL. 
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1.  Tia  iweel    t<>    ting     of    Je  -  sua,      D  -nit  -ing  heart   and  voice, 

2.  Tie  sweet    to   sing    foi     Je  -  bos,     To    fill     the  paaa-ing  daya 

3.  I  tbank  Thee,  bloaa cd     Pa  -ther,    i'<>r    bo  -  ly,  hap  -  \>\   i 
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To  tell  Of  His 
With  deeds  of  true 
Which  brightens   op 
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sal  -  va  -  tion.  And  in  a  song  re 
de  -  \o  -  tion.  And  songs  of  lov  -  ing 
the  path-way,     As  here    we   pass       a    - 
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To  praise  Him  tor 

To  make  each  hour 
It  helps    in   time 
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1 1  is  mer  -  cy,  Hie  won-drous  love  pro  -  claim, 
an  an-  them,  Each  inin  -  ute  one  sweet  chord 
of    tri    -    al,       It  makes  the  tempter       lice, 


And  sing  with  heart   o'er-flow  -  ing,  "All  glo  -   ry     to       His     name!" 
Of   praise    to    our     Re-deem  -  er,     OnrSav  -  ior,  and     our     Lord. 
And  nerves  us    for      the    bat  -tie    That  ends     in     vie   -  to   -  ry. 
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Boa  Till  time  shall  cease  to      be 
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I'll   sing of     Je 

Sing,  oh,  sing  of     Je-sus'  love  Till  time  shall  cease,  shall  © 


be; 
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I'LL  SING  OF  JESUS.— Concluded. 


111  sing of    -Je      -      sus    Who  died    for   you    and  me; 

sinic,   oh,  Bing    of     -Je  -  bus' love,  Who  died    for   von    and  me; 
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I'll    sing of     Je 
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sus,  Till  time  shall  cease  to  be, 

Sing,  oh,  sing  of     Je-  sus'  love  Till  time  shall  cease,  shall  cease  to  he, 
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And  then   pro-claim  His  glo  -   ry     Thro'  all 


e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
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JESUS,  SAVIOR,  PILOT  ME. 


No.  115. 
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J.  E.  Gould. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  ior,     pi  -  lot    me,         O-ver  life's  tem-pest-uous  sea; 
D.C.— Chart  and  compass  came  from  Thee;  Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  ior,  pi  -  lot    me. 
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Unknown  waves  before  me 
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roll, 


Hid-ing  rocks  and  treacherous  shoal; 
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2  As  a  mother  stills  her  child, 
Thou  canst  hush  the  oceau  wild; 
Boisterous  waves  obey  Thy  will 
When  Thou  say'st  to  them  "Be  still!' 
Wondrous  Sovereign  of  the  sea, 
Jesus,  Savior,  pilot  me. 


-\ 

3  When  at  last  I  near  the  shore, 
And  the  fearful  breakers  roar, 
'Twixt  me  and  the  peaceful  rest, 
Then  while  leaning  on  Thy  breast, 
May  I  hear  Thee  say  to  me, 
"Fear  not,  I  will  pilot  thee!  " 


No.  116.  JESUS  CAN  MAKE  YOU  WHOLE. 


II,   I.     M.  !'. 

Vol  ioo  fast* 


M      I.     Ml   l'HAIL. 
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1.  Look  to  the  S;i\-i<>i.   sin -sick  one     Je-ana  can  make  yon  whole; 

-.».  \v    uii.iaiv    la  -  den  down  with  care,  Jo-em  can  make  you  whole; 

:;.  it      ytni  luit  feel  yoor  need   of  Him.    Je-ans  can  make  you  whole; 

i.  ii'     you  de-sire  Hi>    fa-\or  mow,    Jo-ana  can  make  you  whole; 
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Aak  bul  His    fa-vor, — then  'tis  done,  Je-sus  can  makeyon  whole. 

He  will  your  burdens   glad  -  ly    bear,  Je-ana  can  make  you  whole. 

If      to    His  fold  you'd  en  -  ter    in,  Je-ana  can  make  yon  whole. 

On  -  ly     believe, — He'll  grace  bestow,  Je-ana  can  make  you  whole. 
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Chorus. 
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Look  un-to  Him,  your  soul  shall  live,    Je -  sus  can  make  you    whole; 
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Your  sins  confess,  and    He'll  for-give,  Yea,  Jeanacan  make  you    whole. 
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No.  117. 


MY  MOTHER'S  HANDS 


Mrs.  M.  K.  15.  \V. 

Slow,  ami  with  yreat  expression. 


tin.  m. 

--IS— *- 


K.  H.  Wii.lson. 
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1.  Oh, those  beautiful,  beautiful 

2.  Oh, those  beautiful,  beautiful 
.1.  Oh, those  beautiful,  beautiful 

4.  Oh, those  beautiful,  beautiful 

5.  Oh, those  beautiful,  beautiful 

6.  Oh, those  beautiful,  beautiful 


bauds!  Tho'  thev  neither  were  \\  bite  aor  small, 
bauds!  How  they  cared  for  my  infant  days! 

hands!  As  they  press'd  my  aching     brow; 
bands!  Thin  and  wrinkled  with  age  they  grew; 
hands!   I     stood  by  her  coffin  one  day, 
hands!  I  shall  clasp  them  again  once  more, 


mm 


3± 


-fcd-i 
«.  a — I 

1 — T~\ 


A— N- 


^=A 


-N— N- 


I 


M 


v—v- 


'9~r_ 


Yet  my  mother's  hands  were  the  fairest,  And   love  -  li-est  hands  of    all. 
They  guid-ed  my  feet  in-to  pleasant  paths,  And  smooth 'd  all  the  rugged  ways. 
They     cool'd  the  fe-ver  and  eased  the  pain.  Me-thinks  1  can  feel  them  now. 
But  still  they  toil'd  ou  for  the  child  so  dear,And  her  love  seem'd  more  tender  and  true. 
And  I  kiss'd  those  hands  so  cold  and  white,  As  qui-et  and  peaceful  she  lay. 
As    my  feet  touch  the  bank  of  the  heav'nly  land ;  We  shall  meet  en  that  shining  shore. 
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Chorus. 


My  mother's  dear  hands,her  beautiful  hands,  Which  guided  me  safe  o'er  life's  sands, 
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I    bless  God's  name  for  the  mem' ry  Of  mother's  own  beau-ti -ful  hands. 
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No.  118.     BEHOLD,  THE  BRIDEGROOM  CONIES. 

J     M.   W,  J.  M.  WlIVTK. 


1.  We  shall  hear  a   roice,  an   im-mor-tal   roica,  'Behold,  the  Bridegroom 

2,  When  the  voice  shall  cry,  "Go  ye  forth  to-night,  Behold,  the  Bridegroom 
.*.  Broth-er,  turn  yoni  lamp,  have  it  burning  bright,  "Behold,  the  Bridegroom 
l.  Hasf    thuu  made  a  vow?  East-en   ye     to    pay,   "Behold,  the  Bridegroom 
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eomes!"  At      the     mid-night  watch,  in     the    dark 

comes! "Then   the   pulse    will  cease,  and     the    bear!    grow 

comes!"  He     will   sure  -   ly  come,  too1    He    seem  -  eth 

comes! "For    when   He       has  come,  and   bath  closed     the 
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When  a  -  cross  our  souls  lieav  -  y     Blum-ben    creep,  We  shall 

And  the   eyes  will  close,  and     the  blood  grow  chill,   And  the 

Be  at  peace  with  Him,  nor       a      mo-menl  wait.  Von  will 

And  ye  stand  and  pray,  "U  -   pen,    we     ini  -  plore."  It  will 
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hear  that  voire,  that  ini-nior-tal  voire.  "He-hold,  the  Bridegroom  O 
soul    will  take  its      e-ter-nal  flight,  "lie  hold,  the  Bridegroom  comesr1 
hear    the  cry  ere  the  morning  light,  "Be-bold,  the  Bridegroom  comes!'1 
be      too  late, — pay  thy  vows  to-day,  *  *  J  it*  hold,  the  Bridegroom  comes!'1 
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THE  BRIDEGROOM  COMES 


-. 


Concluded. 
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Bride-groom  comes!  At    the  noon -tide,      in    the   eve-ning,    At    tin- 

He  comes,  lie  comes,  If** 
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mid- night,    in    the  morn        -        -       ing,     Oh, 
comes,                                   in    the  raorn-ing,    Oh, 
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he  read  -  y,     He 
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Oh,     he  read  -  y,          Oh,     he   read 
comes,                        He  comes,  be   read 
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ride-groom  comes! 
ride-groom  comes! 
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No.  119. 

Robert  A.  West. 


DUKE  STREET.     L.  M, 


John  Hattok. 


1.  Come,  let  us  tune  our  loft- iest  song,  And  raise  to  Christ  our  joy-fnl  straiu; 

2.  His  sov'reign  pow'r  our  bod-ies  made;Our  souls  are  His  im-mor-tal  breath: 

3.  Ex  -  tol  the  Lamb  Avith  loft  -  iest  song,  Ascend  for  Him  our  cheerful  strain; 
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Wor-ship  and  thanks  to  Him  be-long,  Who  reigns,and  shall  for-ev  -  er  reign. 
And  when  His  creatures  si nu'd He  bled.  To  save  us  from  e-  ter-nal  death. 
"Wor-ship  and  thanks  to  Him  be-long.  Who  reigns, and  shall  for-ev  -  er  reign. 
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DASH   IT  DOWN! 


\.    I    .    \\  <..»!>- \\  J1ITK. 


1 1  s     n  i  *■  h  f»  r 


A.  Hkirlt. 


1.  Than  is    iM>i-on  in  the  bowl,  Dash  it  down!       It  will  ruin  heart  and  tool, 

2.  There  ii    poison  in  the  howl.  Dasfa  it  down:     Lest  its    ills  ap-oo  roo  mil. 
::.  There  ii    poison  in  the  bowl,  Dssfa  it  down!  Drink  pare  wster  end  be  whole, 

Dssfa  it  down! 
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Dasli  it    down! 
Dash  it    down! 
Dssfa  it    down! 

Dssfa 

And  without     a     hope  or  pray1 
Life      is    not    for    self  and   -in. 
Sparkling  fountains  lull  and  free, 
it   down! 
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fu  -  ture  e'er  so   fair,  Spread  destruction  ev-'ry-where:  Dash  it  down! 

waste  our  moments  in,    But    to  strive  and  no-  hly  win:    Dash  it  down! 

on-ward  to    the  st-a,    Rise   on   e\  -  'iv  side  for   thee:  Dash  it  down! 

1  >:i^h  it  down! 
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Then  shun it  while  yon  may!  Oh,  slum 

Shun  it  while  you  may.  Shun  it  while  you  may!  Shun  it   ev'ry  day, 
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FROM     JUBILEE  CHOIR,"  VOL.   2. 


DASH  IT  DOWN! 


Concluded, 
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be-set  your  way!  Take  the  right  step,  Oh,  dash   it  down! 

Snares  be-set  your  way!  _^_  >  > 
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COME." 


Ida  L.  Reed. 


A.  Beirlt. 
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1.  "Come  nn-to    me,"  O    precious 

2.  '"Come  un-to    me,"0     ho  -  ly, 

3.  "Come  un-to    me,    ye  weak  and 


in  -  vi  -  ta-tion,"Come  un 
blessed  promise,  "Come  un 
heavy  -  la  -  den,    Come  un 
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to  me  and 
to  me  ye 
-to   me    ye 
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I    will  give  you  rest;       Rest  from  your  ills, 
wea-ry    and   op-press'd,     I'll    heal  your  woes 
suff'riug  and  dis-tress'd,    Come    all     ye    err  - 

your  care  and  trib  -  u  - 
and  share  your  ev  -  'ry 
ing,  come  to    me,    ye 
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la  -  tion,  Come  un  -  to 
sor  -  row,  Come  un  -  to 
stray  -  ing,      Kneel       at    my 
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me,  and  ev  -  er-more 
me,  and  I  will  give 
feet,    and   I     will  give 
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be  blest." 
you  rest." 
you     rest, ' ' 


II 


m 


*—0- 


COPYRIGHT,    1894,    BY  A.   BEIRLY. 


No.  122. 


WE  WOULD  SEE  JESUS 


i  i  oka  B.  Habbis. 


(Ha-    II.  GABBIIt. 


l.  o  Lord    of      love,  re-jed  -  ed,     pre  bail  Thee  as      our    own! 
••.  o   Lord    of      love  up -Hit  -  ed      op  -  on      the  cross     of     Khame, 
:;.  o   Lord    of      love   a  -  ris  -  tii.    make  this   our     0  -  live's   height; 
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Faith,  ev   -  er  -   more  re-joic  -  ing,      ex-alta    Thee  on     Thy    throne; 
on      Calv'ry's    gloom  ie  writ  -  tt-n      the  brightness  of     Thy    name; 
Not      aa      of     old     as-cend  -  ing     the  glo-rions  steeps    «»r     light; 
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Yet,  tho' 
The  veil 

But    all 


Ave     see     Thy  foot-steps. —  0    new    and    liv  -  in<:      way! 


is     rent       B  -  sun  -  del    thai  hides  the    ho    -    ly 
the  dark     di  -  vid     ing,  which  girds  our  spil  -  its 


place; 

lound. 


m±T~ft      'f=k 


- 


:» 


t-JUt-Z  ' 


§E .  '. \'. 


E^^ 


One  dear  -  er    gift     we  cov  -  et;    with  men     of    old     we      pray: — 
()       cm    -    ci  -  lied,    who  sav  -  eth,      be -stow  Thy    ad   -  ded      grace] 
Dawn  on    our  wait -ing  vis  -  ion,      a     conq'ring   Sai  -  ior,     erown*d! 
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We  would  see  Je  -  sus!  We  would  see  Je  -  bob!"  Lord  of    j;lo  *  rv,  Tliv 
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WE  WOULD  SEE  JESUS. 


Concluded. 
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self    be-stow!    All  Thy  matchless  sweetness,  All  Thy  love's  completeness 
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We     would  know,  we   would  know,  Yes,      we  would  see    Je    -    sus! 
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No.  123. 

Julia  H.  Johnston. 
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IN  TIME  OF  NEED. 


A.  Beirly, 
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fj         -0-  -0-     -0-     -0-     -0-  y 

1.  Fear  not  the  path-less  wil-der  -  ness,  O  heav'n-ward  pilgrim,  on  ward  press; 

2.  The  tempter's  darts  may  oft  as  -  sail,  But  hope  and  courage  will  not  fail; 

3.  In  storm  and  dark-ness  and  dis-may,   A  hand  di-vine  shall  guide  the  way; 
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His  word  of  prom-ise  bold-ly  plead, Who  giv-eth  help    in  time  of   need. 

Lift  up  thy  heart,  dismiss  thy  fear,  For  One  who  loves  thy  soul    is    near. 

Till  Canaan's  shore  is  won  at  last,  And  all  thy  "time  of  need'' is  past. 

.S.  Come  near-er  still,  it  is  His  will   To    give  thee  help  in  time   of  need. 
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In  time  of  need,    in  time  of  need,  His  prom-ise  true,  sin-cere-ly  plead; 
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No.124.  GOSPEL  SONGS  ON  SABBATH  EVEN. 


J.  i:.  Raskin.  D.  1>. 


6-iiiuuum 


K   DlWm  Mallaby.  Arr. 
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1.   (Jos-  jk-1  songs  on  Sah-hath    0-  \t-n.  When  we  came  to  -  geth-er,     all, 
'J.   Then  are  hymns,  it'  we  hut  sing  them.  All  those  \ani>hed  jovs  re  -  turn: 
S.    GOO-  DOl  MMUjB  On  Sah-hath    e -  Yen.   How  eaeh  chord  of  inem'rv  thrills. 

-1.  Goo- pel  lonjBi  on  Boh-beth  o-Ton,  Do  they  oherm  oar  loy'd  onee  there? 
i>.  G.—Qo«~ pel  songs  on  8ab-balk  e-ten,  When  m  con*  to-getk-er.   all 
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How  like   ca  -  denc-es  from  heiiv-en     They  up  -  on    the  mem'ry    tall! 
Back  our  lost  ones  seem  to  wing  them;  Lovd  and  lost  lor  whom  we  yearn; 
For    the  dear  ones  gone  to    heav-en;    Walk-ing  the    ce  -  leo -  tial  hills. 
Do   they  sing  them  o'er  in    heav-eu.  Earth-ly  songs  of  praise  aud  praY'i'.' 

Hbto  lib.  ca  -  denc-es  from  heaven     They  up  -  on 
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Then  we  gather'd,  fath  -  er,  moth-er.  All 
Round  the  or  -  gan  in  the  twilight.  All 
"With  what  echoes  do   they  haunt  us,  As 


our  voic  -  es  hlend-ing  sweet ; 
the  old-time  plac  -  es  take; 
la  -  mil  -iar    words  we  sing: 
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One     by   one,  to  them   we  gath-er:   Still  our  own,  tho'     lust    to   sight; 
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Then  we  gather'd.  sis 
And  be-ueath  the  ten 
With  what  ca -denc-es 
To    the  mansions   of 


! 

•  ter.  broth-er.  Who  no  more   on  earth  shall 
-  der  sky -light,  All  the   old  -  time  ech-oes 
en-chant   us.     Iu    the  mem-'ry     lin-ger- 
our   Fa  -  ther;  To  that  realm  of  song  and 


meet. 

wake. 
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light. 
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No.  125.     YIELD  NOT  TO  TEMPTATION. 


Words  and  Music  bj  i>r  ii.  R.  Palmer. 
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1.  Yield  not  to  temp-ta  -  tion,  For  yield-ing   is      sin,       Each    vi«-t"ry    will 

2.  Shun    e  -  ril  eom-pan-ions,  Bad  language  disdain,     God'fl  name  bold  in 
;{.     To    him    that  o'er-com-eth    Godgiv-eth    a  crown;    Thro'  faith  we  shall 
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help  you  Some  oth  -  er  to  win; 
rev'rence,  Nor  take  it  in  vain; 
con  -  quer,  Tho'    oft  -  en    cast    down ; 


Fight  man-ful  -  ly  on  -  ward, 
Be  thought-ful  and  earn  -  est, 
He     who      is    our    Sav  -  ior, 
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Dark  passions  sub  -  due,  ) 

Kind-heart-ed  and  true,  >•  Look  ev-er  to  Je  -  sus,  He'll  carry  you  through. 

Our  strength  will  renew,  ) 
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Chorus. 
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Ask    the    Sav -ior    to    help    you,    Com-fort,  strengthen,  and  keep  you; 
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is     will-ing    to    aid     you,      He     will    car  -  ry  you    through. 
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TELL  THE  SAVIOR  ALL. 


Ida  L.  Seed. 
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1.  Tell    tO         '«•  -  BOJ     ill    vour 

2.  Tell   the    Sti*  -  ior     all   JOJtt 

:*».   Tell   the    Sav  -  i«>r     all   vour 


boi  -  row,  Ban  it    brave  -  \y    n- 
sor-  row, When  youi  friends  are  all 

boi  -  i"\\ .    He  jroui  faithful  Friend 


yon  go, 

unkind ; 

will  prove; 


lie  has  borne  it     all    be  - 
Go     to     Him,  He  will  not 

He   will    share  your  ev  -'ry 

IS       IS 


fore  you,  All  the  bit  -  ter-ncss  and  woe. 
fail  you. There -weet  coin-fort  you  will  find, 
bur-den.  And  will  eheer  you  with  His  love. 
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Tell  the       Sav     -     -    -    - 
Tell  the    Sav-ior    all  your 
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-     -   ior    all  your      woe, 

woe,         Tell   the     Sav-ior   all   your  woe, 
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sto    ------    ry      of  your      wrong; 

sto  -  ry    of  your  wrong,      All    the     sto-  ry    of  your  wrong 
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take your  grief  a     -    way 

take  your  grief  a  -  way.         He    will    take  your  grief  a  -  way, 
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TELL  THE  SAUIOR  ALL.  -Concluded. 
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And   will     till  your  heart  with  song 

Ami  will    (ill  your  heart  and  soul  with  hap-py  song,( with  hap-py  song.) 


Ill 


No.  127.  PRECIOUS  SAUIOR! 

I  KAM  K.S  K.  Haveroal.  A.  Beirlt. 
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1.  O    Sav  -  ior,  pre-cious  Sav  -  ior, 

2.  O  bring  -  er  of  sal  -  va  -  tion, 
:*.  In  Thee  all  full  -  ness  dwell-eth, 
4.  O  grant    the  con  -  sum-ma  -  tion 


r* 


Whom  yet    un  -  seen  \xe 
Who  won-drous  -  ly    hast 
All  graee  and   pow'r  di 
Of  this    our    song   a  - 
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love; 
wrought 
vine; 
bove, 


O   Name    of  might 
Thy-self     the   rev   - 
The  glo  -   ry  that 
In    end  -  less  ad    - 
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vor, 
tion 
leth, 
tion 


All   oth 

Of   love 

O    Son 

And  ev   - 


er    names  a  - 
be  -  yond  our 
of    God,    is 
er  -  last  -  ing 
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thought. 
Thine, 
love. 
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Chorus 
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We   wor  -  ship  Thee, 


we  bless  Thee!   To    Thee     a  -  lone  we     sing! 
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King! 


We  praise  Thee  and 
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con-fess 
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Thee,  Our  Sav  -  ior,  Lord  and 
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I  SING  OF  HIS  LOVE. 


PfOf.    I-     S    MHATTON. 


Grinnell. 
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1.  I     sin^    of    Hi-  love,  who  came  ftom  the  skies,  To    suf-fer    and 

2.  I     sing   <>f   the  Aim  that  shields  me  from  ill,     I  p  holds  me  when 

3.  'Mid  pastures  of  green      I    walk   ev  -  er-more.  And  drink  of  the 
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die    for  my    sin;      Who     held  in  His  hand  the  crown  and  the  prise; 
read -j     to     fell;     Of  Bis  mer-cy  that  doth  the  prom-ise    nil-fill, 
riv  -  er    of"    love;     I       breathe the  soft  gales  trom balm-la-den  shores, 


^m 


Chorus. 


Who  wash'd  my  sonl  spotless  and  clean.  Sing, oh,  sing, the  Lord  is 

Who    giv  -eth  His  bless-ing  to     all. 

And  press  tow'rd  the  mansion  a-  hove.  Sing.oh,  sing, 
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King;   Wake  the  song the  chorus  ring;.  .  . 

the  Lord  is  King;  Wake  the  song,  the  chorus  ring; 
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Let    my     soul on  Christ  re  -  ly. 
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Oh,   let   my  soul 


-r-^*- 


£ 


on  Christ    re  -  ly, 
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I  SING  OF  HIS  LOVE.     Concluded. 
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Till     1       rest with  Christ  on   high 

In  -  til      I   rest  with  Christ  on  high,  (with  Christ  on  high.) 
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V.  J.  K. 


CHRIST  IS  RISEN. 

Air.  by  Miss  Cora  Haokait. 
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1.  Christ  is    ris  -  en,  Christ  is  ris  -  en!  He  who  slept  with-in  the  tomb; 

2.  Christ  is     ris  -  en,  Christ  is   ris  -  en!  And  for    ev  -  er-more  shall  be 
'3.  Christ  is     ris  -  en,  Christ  is  ris  -  en!  Ev  -  er-  more  to  reign  a  -  bove; 
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Kis  -   en     in      His  light  and  glo-ry;  Come  and  shout  with  glad-ness,  come! 
Our      de-fense    and    our  sal  -  va-tion,  Now  and   in      e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
Watching    o   -   ver     all    the  faith -ful,  Fill  -  ing    ev  -  'ry  heart  with  love. 
ID  S.-He  hath  conquer1  d  death  for-ev  -  er,  And  to     us   will  vie-  Vvy  bring. 
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Chorus.  D.  S. 
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Glo  -  ry    be       to 


I        I 
God,  our  Sav-ior,   Glo  -  ry 


be 
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to     God,  our  King! 
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John  i  knnk  k. 


WALKING  IN  THE  LIGHT 


■iUiMliMl. 
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l.  Children  of  the  heay'nlj  King,  We  are  walking  in  the  beautiful  light  of  God; 

.'.  We  are  tra?'ling  home  to  God,  We  are  walking  in  tin-  beautiful  light  of  God; 

:;.  Oh,  v  Bed,  be  glad,  We  are  walking  in  the  beautifol  li^ht  ol  God; 

i.  I.i  1 1  v t-yes,yesons  of  light,  We  are  walking  in  tin-  beautiful  light  of  God; 

...  Fear  not,  brethren,  joyftd  stand,  We  are  walking  in  the  beautiful  lighl  of  God; 

(i.  Lniil.u  be  ilinii-lv  we'll  go,  \\ .-  are  walking  in  1  he  beautiful  light  ol  (Sod; 

7.  on  lv  Thon  our  Leader  be,  We  are  walking  in  the  beautiful  li^ht  of  God; 
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As  we  jour-ney,let  na  sing,  We  are  walking  in  the  beautiful  lighl  of  I  Sod. 
In  the  way  Our  lathers  trod.  We  are  walking  in  the  beautiful  lighl  ofGod. 
Christ,our  Advocate  is  made.  We  are  walking  in  the  beautiful  light  of  God. 
Zi-on's  <it  -  v  is  in  sight,  We  are  walking  in  the  beautiful  light  of  God. 
()n  the  hoi -deis  of  our  land,  We  are  walking  in  the  beautiful  lighl  of  God. 
Glad-ly  leav-ing  all  be-low, We  are  walking  in  the  beautifol  light  ol  <  Sod. 
And  we  still  will  follow  Thee,  We  are  walking  in  the  beautiful  li^ht  of  God. 
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We    are      walk 


ing  in    the      light 

Walk-in-  in   the  light,  beau-ti  -  Ail  light  of  God; 
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WALKING  IN  THE  LIGHT.-Concluded. 
=x-=  *     s     5    y 


We   aiv     walk      -       -       -      ing 
Walk-ing    in    the  light, 


in     the  light, 

walk-ing    iu    the  light, 
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No.  131. 


LINGER  STILL. 


Julia  A.  Shearman. 


W.  Irving  Hartshorn. 


1.  Linger  still.  O  blessed  hours,  Slowly  fade,  sweet  light,  Still  descend,  ye 

2.  Sacred  songs, oh, do  not  cease.Sweet  your  echoes  are.Sonnds  of  praise  and 

3.  'Tis  the  third  watch,  blessed  Lord,  Come,  oh,  come  with  me, Thro'  this  silence 
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heav'nly  show'rs.  Backward  roll,  O  night,  Tar  -  ry  still,  O  sa-cred  Dove, 
hymns  of  peace  Min-gle  with  my  pray'rs;  Bu-sy  world,  lie  still  and  sleep 
speak  the  word — Life  and  lib  -  er  -  ty.         Clasp  mv  hand,  nor  let   it    go, 
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In  this  worthless  breast;  Come  from  Thine  abode  above;  Make  with  me  Thy  rest. 
Far  away  from  me,  Heart  of  mine.  oh.  wakeful  keep.  Jesus  calls  for  thee! 
Je-sns.  Savior,  Friend, Thy  rich  grace  still  let  me  know,  Love  me  to  the  end. 
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0  HAPPY  LAND. 


A.  Heiklt 


Wi'j'i'ii'i1'  .f  J  ' 'J.  -l1 

■      i    O     bap-  l'.v  land.  BO      far       a  -  way,     I       Ian  -  cv       I      cm    BM       Thy 

\  1  know  that  thoo  dost  hold, dear  land,  Some  precious  joys  foi  me,      I 
.,    I    I  know  that  there  I'll  find   a -gain,  My  luawuna  fair  and  tweet,  Who 
I   <»    bap -py  land, where  Je-ena reigns, Thro1  all  the  end-leas yeam;    I 
v        s        n       s       K     m       m    a_       m       m       m 


gates  that  close  not  night  or  tlay. Stand  open  wide  tor  inc. 

long  to  cross  thy  golden  strand  And[Otnu ]  find  my  rest  in  thee. 

long  have  ]>;i^*d  beyond  tart  h's  pain.  Into  thy  joys  complete. 

know   I  shall  be  bap-py  there, His  \Omii ]  hand  shall  dry  my  tears. 
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Hap  -  py     land dear,  hap  -  py      land 

Hap-  py  land,  dear,  bap-py 


land. 
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to    dwell     in 


t — r 


thee; , 

to     dwell    in 
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I     lon«i  with  -  in thy  gates  to      stand 

I     long  with-in  thy  gates  to  stand. 
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0  HAPPY  LAND.- Concluded. 
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To    be  from    sin for  -  ev  -  ei  free. . . 

To     be  from  Bin    for  -  ev  -  er   free,  (for-ev  -  er  free.) 


No.  133. 

Adki.ink  II.  BkKBY. 


I'M  NOW  RESOLVED 


A.  Bkikly. 
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1.  I   come  to   taste  my   Father's  grace,  And  gaze  on   His  for-giv-ing  face; 

2.  The  sin  -  fal  joys  that  brought  ine  pain  I  spurn, Thy  pure  delights  to  gain; 

3.  My  heart  from  ev  -'ry   blot  make  free,  And  till   it    with  sweet  ehar-i  -  ty; 
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I      cast    my  cloak  of    sin 

I    leave  the  path  that  leads 

May   all    who   hear  me  learn 
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be -hind,  And  trust  a  shel-terhere  to  find. 
me  down,  And  turn  to  win  the  heav'nly  crown, 
to  know  How  deep  the  springs  of  mercy  flow. 
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O   bless- ed   Lord, who  died  for  me,  I'm  now   re-solved  to     fol  -  low  Thee; 

-0-      -0-j 


fmmm 


O    bless-  ed  Lord,  who  died  for  me,  I'm  now  re-solved  to    fol  -  low  Thee. 
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No.  134.    IS  NOT  THIS  THE  LAND  OF  BEULAH? 
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'  j    ■  ;  V   i  i  1  ?  ' 


mi  dwelMng    on    the  mountain,  Where  tin-  gold-en  san-ligh1  gleams, 
far  down  the  mountain, Where  I    wan-der'd  wea-  ry  years, 
mi  drink-ins    at     the  fount-ain, Where  I     ei    -  »-i  would  a-  l >i« W- ; 
ate  not     of   beav-y    cross-es,      NToi  the  hnr  -  dene  hard  to    bear, 


;*.  1  ; 
1.  Tell 
.">.  ( ill.  the  cross  has  wondrous  glo-ry!    Ofl    ['ve  proved  this  to     be    true 
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O'er  a    laud  whose  wondrous  beauty 
Oft-en     hin-der'd    in     my  jour-ney 
For  I've  tast  -  ed  life's  sweet  riv-er, 
For  I've  found  this  great  sal-  ra-tion, 
When  I'm  in      the    way    so    uar-row, 
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Far    ex-ceeds    my  fond-eel  dreama; 
By   the  ghosts  of  donbts  and  fears; 

And   my    soul       is      sat  -  is  -   Bed; 

Makes  eaeli  bur-den  lijjht  ap  -  pear: 

I      can   see       a     path-way  thro'; 
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Where  the  air      is    pure,  e  -  the-real,     La-  den  with  the  breath  of  flow'rs, 
Bro  -  ken  vows  and  dis  -  appointments  Thickly  sprink-led    all    the   way. 
There's  no  thirst-ing  for  life's  pleasures,   Nor  a  -  dorn  -  ing   rich  and  gay, 
And     I     love      to     fol  -  low   Je  -  sus,    Glad-ly   count -ing   all   butd 
And   how  sweet-  ly   Je  -  sus  whispers:  Take  the  cross,  thou  need'st  not  fear, 
Cho. — Is  not  this   the  land  of  Beu-lah,  Bless-ed,  bless  -  ed  land  of  light, 


D.8.  Chorus. 
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They  are  blooming   by    the  fountain,  "Neath  the  am 
But    the  Spir  -  it    led,  an -err -ing,     To    the  land 
For  I've  found     a    rieh-er    treas-ure,   One  that    fad  - 
Worldly  hon  -  on  all   for-sak-ing    For  the    glo 

For  I've  tried     the  way  be  -  fore  thee.  And  the    <:lo 

When  tin  flow  -  < rs  bloom  for-ev  -er,  And  tl>- 


a  -  ranthine  bow'ra 
I     hold    to  -  day. 
eth    not      a  -  way. 
ry      of    the    e: 
r y     1  i  n  -gen    near. 
is     aJ  ways  bright? 
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No.  135. 


THE  SAVIOR  IS  MY  ALL. 


P.   p    B. 


P.  P.  BlLHOBir. 


1.  The  Sav    tar    is     my       all  in     all,    He       is     my   con-stant  theme; 

2.  His   spir  -  it  gives  sweet  peace  within,   Ami    bids  all   care    de-part; 
;>.    And  what  so  -  ev  -  er  I    may  ask,    To       jzlo  -  ri  -  ly      His    name, 
J.  Oh,  praise  the  Lord,  my    sonl,  re- joice,  Give  thanks  un-to     thy   God, 
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By    simply  trust-ing      in  His  word,  He    keeps     me  pure  and  clean 

He    tills  my  soul  with  righteousness,  And     pn    -     ri  -  fies   the  heart 

The   Father   free-ly     gives  to   me,  Since  Christ    the   Sav  -  ior  came 

Who  took  thee  in    thy      sin-ful-ness,  And  cleans'd  thee  by    His  blood 
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He  wash'd    my    sins 
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THE  CLEANSING  WAVE. 


Mr-    I  *  1 1 .  t  i;i.  PaLXSI 

Hi    ■        -  -      N 


Mr*.  Joseph  P.  KnaPP. 
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Oh,  now   I      see    tin*  crim-eon  wave,  The  fountain  deep  and  wide: 
I      see  the  new    ae  -  ■  -tion  rise,     I    beai  the  speak-ing  blood; 
I      rise    t«»   walk  in  beav'n'a  own  light,  A-boye  the  world  and    sin. 
\  » mas-ing grace!  'tis heav'n  be-low,     To  feel  the  blood  ep- plied; 
oli,  trust  His  grace!  and  prove  His  pow'r,  In  sin  tho'deep-ly   djed; 
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Je  -  sua,  mv  Lord,  might-y  to  BSVe,  Points  to  His  wound-til  -ide. 
It  speaks!  poi-lut  -  ed  na  -tun-  dies!  Sinks  'neath  the  cleansing  flood. 
With  heart  made  pure,  and  garments  white, And  Christ  enthron'd  with-in. 
And    Je  -  sus,  on  -  ly   Je  -  Bns  know:  My     Je-sna   cro  -  ci   -   tied. 

The  Lamb  of    God     this  ver  -  y   hour    Will  speak  thee  sane  -  ti   -    fied. 
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The  cleansing  stream,  I  see,    I     see!    I  plnnge,  and  oh,   it  cleanseth  me! 
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Oh.  praise  the  I,ord.   it  cleanseth  me!    It  cleanseth  me,  yes,  I -leanseth  me! 
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ROCK  OF  REFUGE. 


Rev.  Wm    appel. 


A.  Hkitily. 
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Rock  of  Kef-  age,  firm  fonn-da  -  Hon,     Pre  -  dons,  tried  and  Bare; 

Bock  of  Ref  -  age,  bless- ed   <shel-   ter  From    the    beal  -ingBtonn; 

Rock  of  Ref  -  uge,  cool-  ing  shad-ow,  Prom    the  Bcorcb-ing  rajs; 

Rock  of  Ref -uge,  pre-cioos  foan-tain  For    the    thirst- y    soul. 
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Tho'    the   floods  are    wild-  ly    rag  -  ing,     Thou  wilt  stand  se  -  cure. 

Sav  -  ior      of*     the     an  -  pro  -  tect  -  ed,     From    all  threatening  harm. 

In      the    des  -  ert  Thou   art    stand-ing,      An  -  cient    of     the     days. 

Thy    re-   viv  -  ing,    liv  -  ing    wa  -   ters    Make  the    fam-ish'd  whole; 
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I    have  left    the     sink  -  ing  sand,  Firm-ly     on   this   Rock   I     stand, 
Rock  of  Ref- uge    cleft    for     me,     I      will     ev  -  er    hide     in   Thee, 
To  Thy  cool  -  ing    shade  I       fly,     Gov  -  er      me,  or         I   must  die, 
Let  Thy  wa  -  ters,    fresh  and  pure,    Be    of      sin   the   last  -  ing   cure, 
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I   have    left    the    sink-ing   sand,    Firm-ly     on   this   Rock   I  stand. 
Rock  of  Ref  -  uge    cleft   for    me,      I      will    ev  -  er    hide    in   Thee. 
To  Thy  cool  -  ing  shade  I      fly,      Cov  -  er     me,    or      I     must    die. 
Let  Thy  wa  -  ters,  fresh  and  pure,    Be     of    sin     the    last  -  ing  cure. 
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PEACE,  BE  STILL! 


Wordi  bj   Maky  A.  Hakkk 


Music  by  BL  R.  Palmer. 


l.  Ma-  ter,  the  tem*pea(    ia     rag-ing!    The  i>il-l«>w>  are  ton  -  ing   high! 
•.'.  Master,  a  itb  an  gnisfa  of    Rpir •  it        1    1m>w   in    my  grid     to-day; 
a.  Mi-  t  *  i .  the    ter-roi     ia      <»  -  rer,    The    el  -  e-menta  aweet-ly    rest; 
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The  sky    i-    o'er  a' lado wed  with  blackness.  No  shelter  or  help   ia    nigh; 

The  depths  of  m\   sad  heart  are  troubled;  Oh,  wak-en   and  save,    I     pray! 

Earth'a  sun  in    the  calm  lake   ia   mir-ror'd,  And  beaven'a  within   my  breast; 
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Car-est  Thou  not  that  we  per  -  iah?" — How  canst  Thou  lie  a-  .sleep, 
Tor-rents  of  sin  and  of  an  -  gnish  Sweep  o'er  my  sink  -  ing  soul; 
Lin-ger,    O    .bless-ed    Re  deem  -  er;       Leave    me       a   -   lone     no     more; 
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When  each  moment  ao  madly    ia  threat' ning   A  grave  in   the  an-grj  deep? 
And    1     per-isb!    1    per-ish!  dear  Mas-ter;   Oh,  hast  en,  and  take  con-troL 

And  with  joy  I  shall  make  the  blest  harbor,  And  rest  on  the  bliaa  fnl  shore. 


'The  winds  and  the  waves  shall  o  -  bey   My  will.     Peace,  he    still! 

Peace,  be  -till!  peace,  be  still! 
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PEACE,  BE  STILL! -Concluded. 
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Wheth-er    the  wrath  of  the  atorm-toaa'd  aea,    Or    de-mons,  or  men,  or  what- 
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be,     No    wa  -  ter   can  swal-low   the   ship  where  lies    The 
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Master  of   o-ceau  and  earth  and  skies;  They  all  shall  sweetly    o-bey  My  will; 
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Peace,be  still !  Peace,  be  still!  They  all  shall  sweet-ly  o  -  bey  My  will  Peace,  peace,  be    still!' 
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No.  139.     NEARER,  MY  GOD,  TO  THEEI 

Key  op  G. 

1  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee! 
Nearer  to  Thee! 
E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 

That  raiseth  me; 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be — 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee! 
Nearer  to  Thee! 


2  Though,  like  a  wanderer, 
The  sun  gone  down; 
Darkness  be  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone: 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be- 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee! 
Nearer  to  Thee! 


3  There  let  the  way  appear, 
Steps  unto  heaven ; 
All  that  Thou  sendest  me, 

In  mercy  gi  ven ; 
Angels  to  beckon  me — 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee! 
Nearer  to  Thee! 


4  Or  if  on  joyful  wing, 

Cleaving  the  sky. 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot, 

Upward  I  fly, 
Still  all  mj7  song  shall  be — 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee! 

Nearer  to  Thee! 
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KEEP  US  IN  THY  CARE. 
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l.  Lotd,  keep    m     in     Thy     ten-dot  cart'  Till  next  we  meet; 

•,'.  Lord,  grant    tin-  spir  -    it  of  Thy  grace  TV)  ei     -  iv  one; 

;{.  Lord,  watch  Thou  o'er    n-  when  our  steps  May  had  a    -  pan. 

1  Lord,    keep     ii-     -at.-,    and  lead  us     on  Till  lift  is  o'er: 


i/    i 


•  '    •  *J  :: 


P 


* 


£±Efa£ 


i 


.- 


^ 


-- 


BS 


ji. 


i 


^ 


?r«* 


tTf 


a 


Aud   bind      in   clofl  -  er       bonds  of    love,  Our  on    -  ion  Bit  eel 

And   give     08 strength  to       la  -  bor    on      Till  work    is  done. 

And  with  Thine  all  -  BUfl  -    tain-ing    love     Fill  ev    -  'ry  heart. 

Then  take     us  home  with     all      we   love.    To  part     no  more. 
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Refrain. 
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Thy  grace  is    all  -  suf- fi-eient,  Lord,   To     keep   us   near  Thy    side: 
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We  long    to    lean     up  -  on    Thy  word.  And  near  Thee  a  -    hide. 
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WHITER  THAN  SNOW. 


James  Nicholson. 
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1.  Lord 

2.  Lord 
a.  Lord 


Je  -  bos, 

Je  -   sus, 
Je  -   sus, 


1  Long 
look  down 
for     this 

I 


to     be     per  -  feet 

from  Thy  throne  in 

I     most  hum  -  bly 
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the  skies,     And 
en  -  treat ;       I 
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want  Thee  for  -  ev  -  er  to  live  in  my  soul;  Break  down  ev  - 'ry 
help  me  to  make  a  com-plete  sac  -  ri  -  fice;  I  give  up  my 
wait,  bless-ed    Lord,    at   Thy  cm  -  ci  -  tied  feet,       By    faith,  for   my 
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dol,  cast    out     ev-  'ry       foe;     Now  wash  me,  and    I  shall  be 

self,  and  what-ev  -  er      I     know — Now  wash  me,  and    I  shall  be 

cleansing:  I    see  Thy  blood  flow — Now  wash  me,  and    I  shall  be 
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whit 
whit 
whit 
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er 
er 
er 


than  snow, 
than  snow, 
than  snow. 
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Whit  -  er     than  snow,     yes,  whit  -  er     than 
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snow;   Now  wash    me,    and       I 


shall  be     whit  -  er   than   snow. 
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GOLDEN  DAYS. 
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1.  We    areyield-ing  no-bW   Don     t<»    the  truth,  (to  the  truth, )  And  the 

2.  God  hasstrewnour  youthful  path  with  bright  fl'>w"rs.<  with  bright  flow 'ri,  WoidsoJ 
:;.  Oar  young  hearts  are  ev-erftte  from  all  care,  (from  all  care,)  And  oni 
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ci  -  pies  of  right  UD  our  youth,  (iu  our  youth,)  Ev  -  er 
ess,  deeds  of  love,  gold  -en  hours,  (sold  -  en  hours.  |  Lov-iug 
are  clear  and  fresh     as     the    air,      (as     the    air;)     All   our 
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shun-uing  filth-  y  speech  and  un-truth.  (and  tin-truth,  i  While  the 
friends  and  cheer-ing  smiles  which  are  ours,  (which  are  OOTB,  While  the 
mil  -  tual  joys     lor  Christ     we    will  share,  (we      will  share,)  While  the 
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youth-1'ul    days  ot*     lite     pass      a  -  way. 

gold  -  en    days  of  youth  pass      a  -  way. 

gold  -  en    daj-s  of  youth  pass      a  -  way. 
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Pass-ing    by 
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Pass-ing  by 
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pass-ing  by,  Gold-en    days are    pass  -  iug 

pass-ing  by,  Gold  -  en    days    are    pass  -  im_r 
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GOLDEN  DAYS.     Concluded. 
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by,  Oh,      im   -   prove them   as       liny 

by,    pass-tag    by,  Oh,     Im-prove them  as     they 
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fly,  Gold-en  days,  gold-en  days. 

fly,     as  they  fly,  Gold-en  days,  gold-en  days 
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No.  143.        JUST  WHEN  THOU  WILT. 


Frances  R.  Hayergal. 


A.  Beirlt. 


1.  Just  when  Thou  wilt,  O   Mas-ter,   call,  Or    at  the  noon,  or  ev'ning   fall, 

2.  Just  when  Thou  wilt,  O    Savior,  come,  Take  me  to  dwell  in  Thy  bright  home! 

3.  Just  when  Thou  wilt — Thy  time  is  best— Thou  shalt  appoint  my  hour  of  rest, 

4.  Just  when  Thou  wilt! — no  choice  for  me!  Life  is    a    gift  to   use  for  Thee; 
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Or     in     the  dark,    or     in  the  light.  Just  when  Thou  wilt,  it  must  be  right. 

Or  when  the  snows  havecrown'd  my  head,  Or  ere  it  hath  one  sil-ver  thread. 
Mark'd  by  the  Sun      of      per-  feet  love,  Shiu-ing  un-chang-a-bly   a-bove. 
Death  is    a  hush'd  and  glorious  tryst, With  Thee, my  King, my  Savior, Christ! 


144.     IN  THE  CROSS  I  TRIUMPH 


•  a  Soon    l  u  LOB 


Chai   H   '.ahriel. 
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In    tin-  era 
In    the  era 

In     tin-  CTOM    of 


Christ 
Christ 

(  In  i8t 


I      triumph.   !.«..      it  gleami  with  -jlo-iy  bright! 

I     tri-nmph,  Tie   my   ref- age  sore  and  strong; 
I     tri-nmph,  As     it  shines s     ini<l  the  gloom; 
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There  the  Ba?  -  iorsesi'd  my  par  -  don,  FillM  my  soul  with  peace  and  li^ht; 
'Tis  my  ben-eon  in  the  dark-nees,  'lis  my  glo-ry  and  my  ^'ii<:: 
For    by  faith    it   lends  me   up  -  waul     To    the  land  of  fade  -  less  bloom; 


There  He  suf-fered    to       re-deem     me,    Cro  -  el  shame  and  sor-roiv     Im.m-; 

Bless-ed  sign  of     life       e  -  ter  -  nal.  When  I    raise  my  wea-ry 

Tho'    the  woes  of     life     sur-round  me,     And     I     snf  -  fel  pain  and     loss, 
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I     may  claim  His  glo-rions  prom  -  ise,      I     am   safe   for  -  ev    -   er-more. 
Lo,    I    see    its    ra-diance  shin  -  ing,  Point-tag  me    be-yond     the  Btdea. 
Praise  the  Lord,  who  reigns  for  -ev  -   er,       I    have  tri-nmph  in      the 
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I    have    o  -  ver-eome  the  world,  halde  -  In  -  jali!    I      live    by      faith  di- 
fl  I      live    1>V      faith, I 
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IN  THE  CROSS  I  TRIUMPH.-  Concluded. 


Yes,     1       tri  -  uinpli    in      the        cross,  lial  -   le 


live    by  faith  di-vine,  ?^         Is         P^         Is         ^J      Is         & 
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No.  145. 

Reginald  Heber. 
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HOLY,  HOLY,  HOLY. 
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Ho-lv, 
Ho-ly, 
Holy, 
Ho-ly, 


ho-ly, 
ho-ly, 
holy, 
ho-ly, 
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ly,      Lord,  God   Al-might-y!     Ear-  ly  in    the 
ly,    all  the  saints  adore  Thee,  Casting  down  their 
ly,  tho'  the  darkness  hide  Thee  Tho'  the  eye    of 
ly,      Lord,  God   Al-might-y!  All  Thy  works  shall 
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morn  -  iug  our  song  shall  rise  to   Thee;    Ho-ly,  ho-  ly,  ho  -  ly, 
golden  crowns  a-round  the  glass-y       sea;    Cher-  u  -  bim  and  ser-a-phim 
sin-ful  man  Thy  glo  -  ry  may  not     see;     On-  ly  Thou  art  ho   -  ly! 
praise  Thy  name,  in  earth,  and  sky,  and  sea;     Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly, 
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mer  -  ci-ful  and  might-y,     God    in  Three  per-sons,  blessed  Trin  -  i  -  ty! 
fall-ing  down  before  Thee,  Which  wert,  and  art,  and   ev-er-more  shalt  be. 
there  is  none  be-side  Thee,  Per  -  feet  in  pow'r,  in    love,  in  pur  -  i  -  ty. 
mer  -  ci-ful  and  might-y,     God    in  Three  per-sons,  blessed  Trin  -  i  -  ty ! 


No.  146.     HALLELUJAH!  BLESS  HIS  NAME 
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A  Bin  -  in  i.   I  «  aiuc,  fof  my  I.oid  t<»   860,     I  lal-le-ln-jah  ,bleai  His  name! 

I    knew  th;ii  the  Lord  would  n<>t  paas  me  by,Hal-le-lu-jah,bleafl  His  name! 
Oh, the  rapture  I  fell      Icanner-er    tell,   Hal-le-la- jab,  bless  Hianaoie! 

I'll    watch,  for  t<»  day  \et  the  Lord  ina\  oome,  Hal-k-lu  jali.1.1.  —  Hi-  nana- ! 
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He  knew  me  at  once  and  a-bode  with  me,  Hal-le-ln-jah. hie— His  name! 
He  know  b  ev-'i  y  heart,  and  He  heard  mv  cry.  Hal -le  ln-jah.hless  Hi-  name! 
For  the  great  re  -  lief  when  my  bar-den  lell.  Hal-le  -lu-jah.hlt  s<  His  name! 
To      grant  me  the  joy    of   His  happy  home.  Hal-le-lu-jah.  hi  ess  His  name! 
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Hai-le  -  hi  -  jah.  oh,  the  glo  -  ry!  .Testis  loves  me. this  I  know 
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Hal-le-lu-jah! 
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For    I    feel    thebleas-ed     par- don  That  oar  8a*  -  ior  did    be-  stow. 
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No.  147. 


EVENTIDE. 
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w  m    II.  Monk. 
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1.  \      - 

2.  Swift 

3.  I 

4.  I 
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bide 

to 
Herd 

fear 


5.    Hold      Thou 
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with  me!        Fast  folia    the  e  -   ven  -   tide; 

its  close         ebbs  out     life's  lit    -   tie  day; 

Thy  pies  -    ence           ev    -   'rv  pass  -  ing  hour, 

no  foe,          with  Thee     at  hand      to  bless; 

Thy  cross         be    -  fore     my  cloe  -  ing  eyes, 
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The  dark  -  ness     deep    -  ens: 

Earth's     joys   grow     dim;  its 

What        but     Thy     grace  can 

Ills  have     no     weight,  and 

Shine   through  the     gloom,  and 
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Lord,    with      me 

glo 

foil 
tears 
point 
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ries     pass         a  -   way; 
the     tempt  -  er's   pow'r? 
no       bit    -    ter  -  ness: 
me        to        the     skies; 
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Help 

O 
Thro' 

I 
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of        the       help  -  less,        O 

Thou    who  chang  -  est        not, 
cloud     and       sun  -  shine,      O 

tri  -  umph     still,       if       Thou 


life, 


death,     O 


Lord, 
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No.  148.        LIKE  A  SHEEP  GONE  ASTRAY. 
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KIKNELL. 


l.  Like  a  sheep  gone   ■     -Hay     in 

'2.      I      am    res!  -  mil;    in     peace,      I 

;;.      I     am    rest  -  log    in    faith.      I     am    lill'd  with  the    love 


the    dee  -  tit    bo    w  iUi,      I     had 
mi    n/e    in    the    fold,    And   my 
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wan-derM,  mv  Sa\  ior,  from  Tln-«  •:  l'.nt  the  thought  of  Thy  lore  call'd  me 

soul    now    lias    notli-ing    to    fear:      I    can  r>n-,ist  cv-  "ry    st<»rm    tliat    a  - 
grace  and  His  mer-cy  di-vine;    oh.  the  rap- tor*  one    joy    of     His 
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hack    to   Thy    fold.      And     I     knew  there   was  pardon    for      me. 
round  me  may  roll.    While  I've     Je-SUS,    my    Sav-ior,     so      near. 
presence    so    sweet,     And     I     know     it      will    ev  -  er      be      mine. 
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Chorus. 
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Par  -  don    for       me,         Sav  -  ior,  from  Thee,     Sal    -  va  -  tiou     and 
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LIKE  A  SHEEP  ASTRAY. 


Concluded, 

ir,i. 


m : :  mm  i  J  iil:  a 


mer  -it    di  -  vine!     My    soul 
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real  -  ing      in    Thee. 
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No.  149.  THE  LOVING  REQUEST. 


Rev.  Gro  \\ .  Crofts. 


A.  IJeiuly. 
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1.  O     "come  an  -  to      me!"       said  the  Sav  -  ior    of    love,    uYe 

2.  How  long  will  you    wander,    in         doubt   and     in     sin?      How 

3.  O        go       as      He    bids  you,  O  go       nn  -   to   Him;       A- 
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wea  -   ry  ones,  come  and  find  rest; 
long   from  the  fold   go      a  -  stray? 
way   your  dark  troubles  will  roll; 
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My  yoke   it      is     eas  -  y,    my 
How  long  in     the  dark-ness  of 
O      go     nn  -  to     Je  -  sus  whose 
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bur  -  den 
earth  will 
grace  will 


is 
you 
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light,  O  come 
dwell?  O  haste 
■  tain,      And   you 
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un  -  to       me      and     be      blest, 

to    the     light     of      the      day. 

will  find     rest      for    your    soul. 
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Refrain. 


''Come  un  -  to   me,"  lov-ing  re-quest 
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Come,  and  I     will  give  you  rest!" 
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Decoration  U<iy. 


A.  Ukiklt. 


l.  Strew  tii.-  i : 1 1 1  'j:n  lands  where  slum-ber  the  dead,  King  out  the 
:.'.  i».:n  to  each  heart  ;n<-  tlienamet  of  the  brave,  Rest  -  m^  in 
:;.   Peace  o'ei  the  land,  o'ei  these  homes  of      the   free,     Broods  ev   -   er  - 
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strains  like  the  swell  of  the  sea;  Heart  fell  tin-  trib-ute  ire 
<flo  -  iv,  how  Bweet  l\  they  sleep;  I >*- w  drops  at  »\  -'ning  fall 
more   with  her  Bhel  -  ter  -  ing  wings;     < ; « « I      »>i     the   Na  -  tion,   <>ur 
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lay    on  each  bed,    Sound  o'er  the  brave    the    re-frain  of   the 

soft    on  each  grave,    Kin  died  and  stran  gers  bend  fond-ly     to    weep; 

trnsl  is  in    Thee,     God,  onr  pro-ted    -  or,   onr  guide  and  our  King; 
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Sound  the  refrain  of  the  loy  -  al  and  free.  Vis  -  it  each 
Kin  -  dred  bend  ibnd-ly,  and  droop-ing  eyes  weep  Tears  of  af- 
Clod     our    pro-tect  -  or.      our   guide  and     our  King,    Thou    art       our 


Bleep- er    and  hal-low  each    bed;  Wave  the  stared  banner  from 

fee  -    tion  o'er  ev  -  'ry  green  grave;  Presh  are    the   lau  -  rels  and 

ref  -  age,  our  hope     is       in     Thee,  Strong  in   Thy  bless  -  ing,  and 
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STREW  THE  FAIR  GARLANDS.— Concluded. 
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Bea-coasi    to      Bea,    Grate-ful  the    liv  -  ing,  and  hon-or'd  the  dead; 

peaceful  their  Bleep,  Love  still  shall  cher-ish  the    do-  bit*  and  brave, 

safe  'neath  Thy  wing,  Peace  shall  en-cir  -  cle  these  homes  of  the  free. 
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No.  151. 

W.  T.  D. 


BY  AND  BY. 


Rev.  W.  T.  Dale. 
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1.0-  ver     .Tor  -  dan      we     shall  meet,    By    and    by,        by   and    by, 

2.  All  our    sor  -  rows   shall     be    past,      By    and    by,        by   and    by; 

3.  We  shall  join     the  heav'n-ly    choir,     By    and    by,        by   and    by; 
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In  that  hap  -  py  laud  so  sweet,  By  and  by,  by  and  by; 
We  shall  reach  our  home  at  last,  By  and  by,  by  and  by; 
We  shall  strike     the    gold  -  en     lyre,      By   and    by,         by    and    by; 
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We  shall  gath  -  er  on  the  shore,  With  our  kin  -  died  gone  be  -  fore, 
With  the  ran-som'd  we  shall  stand,  There  a  ho  -  13%  hap-py  band, 
In      our    home    so    bright  and    fair,   Where  the  hap  -  py    an  -  gels  are, 
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And   the      Sav-ior's  name     a  -  dore,  By  and  by,  by  and  by. 

Crown'd  with  glo  -   ry       in      that  land,  By  and  by,  by  and  by. 

We    shall  praise  for  -  ev  -    er   there,  By  and  by,  by  and  by. 
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CHILDREN'S  PRAISE. 


PTBG     tlOMKJl 


Ubo.  F.  ROSCHE. 
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l.  Songs  of  praise  we  bring  to  our8av-ior,  King,  Who  hath  syrfd  **Let  little 
'2.  Tbo'so  young  end  email,  Je-ena  lo  .  !.    And  His  smil-ing  face  o'ei 

:;.  Then  glad  songs  emploj  ,songa  ol  praise  and  j|oy,To  the  Lamb  wbobreitM 
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chil-dren   conie,For  of  such'-  said  He  "shall  my  kingdom  be. "  Kingdom 
all    \\<      see;    Gen-tly,  day    by   day,   still  He  leads  the  way;  Bless-ed 
chil-dren    so;     Let   os    each  be   true,  live,  and  serve  Him  too,  And  more 
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of    the  nmsoin'd.  gather'd  home,  i 

Je  -  sns,  we    will   follow  Thee.  -  We  will  sweet-ly  sing     of    our 

like  the    Mas-ter    dai  -  ly    ^row.  ) 
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Sav-ior-King,  Till  the  echoes  reach  the  vaulted     >kie<!  To  the  Ix>rd  a 
N     fs      I  h  _*_ 
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hove    Prime  of  peace  and  love,  Shall  our  sweetest  songs  of  praise  a-rise. 
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No.  153.        MY  JESUS,  I  LOVE  THEE. 


A.  J.  CiOKUON. 
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1.  .My  Je  -    sus,  I  love     Thee.    I       know    Thou    art      mine, 

3,  I  love  Thee,  l>e  -    cause  Thou  hast    first        lov  -  ed       me, 

3.  I     will  love  Thee  in  life,         I     will    love      Thee     in     death, 

4.  In  man  -  sions  of  glo    -    ry    and     end    -    less      de  -   light, 
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For    Thee         all      the 
And     pur    -  chas'd  my 
And   praise      Thee     as 
I'll      ev  er        a 


-     lies  of       sin 

par    -   don  on       Cal 

long       as  Thou   lend 

dore     Thee  in      heav 
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I         re   -  sign; 
va  -  ry's    tree; 
est      me    breath ; 
en        so    bright ; 
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My       gra  - 
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deem  - 
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Sav    - 

ior 

art 

Thou, 

I          love 

Thee 

for 

wear   - 
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thorns 

on 

Thy 

brow; 

And     say 
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the 

death  - 
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w    lies 

cold 

on 

my 

brow; 

I'll      sing 

with 

the 
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crown 

on 

my 

brow, 
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lov'd  Thee,    my       Je     -     sus,    'tis     now. 
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No.  154.  KEEP  ON  THE  KING'S  HIGHWAY. 


\\  ..r<!-  arr. 
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1.  \      high-way    shall     be    there,    The    prophets  all    de-clare;      It 

2,  The    1<>\  •  er'a     "i       the    world   Their   ban-nera  have  unfurled:  Wit] 
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the    Lord     Now  walk   up -on   this  road;  Their 
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shall  be  called  the  high  and   bo  -  ly  way;  This  way  we  now  will  take  I 
wicked   men   do  long-er   will    we  stay;  We  hid  them  all    a-dieu — With 
sor  -  row  ami  their  sigh-ing  fled     a -way;  With  gladness  in  their  songs,  And 


• 


i 


T=\- 


'      *      *      * 


- 


O 


our  dear  Sav-ior's  sake,    And  keep    up  -  on  the  King's  high- way. 

ho  -  ly    men,  and  true.  We'll  walk  up  -  on  the  King's  high  -  way. 

praise  upon  their  tongues,  They  sing   a  -  long  the  King's  high*  way. 
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We  will  walk  on  the  King's  highway, We  will  sing  on  the  King's  big  I 

We  will  walk  We  will  sing 
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We  will  stand  for  God,  We'll  stand    for  right,  And  keep  up  -  on  the  King's  highway. 
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OPEN  ARMS  OF  JESUS. 


LORENZ. 


1.  O  -  pen  are  the  arms  of  Je  -  808, 

2.  O  -  pen   are  the  arms  of  Je  -  BOS, 

3.  Safe  with-in  the  arms  of  Je  -  BUS, 

4.  O  -  pen   are  the  arms  of  Je  -  BUS, 


Ref-uge    for     a    dy  -  ing  race; 

Love  is  beam-ing  from  His  eye; 
All  the  world  may  storm  snd  rage; 
Love's  de-light-ful  bid-ing  place; 
-#-    -0-'  -#-  -#-•  -#-  -&-- 


Oh,  what  love,  what  ten-der  pit  -  y, 
He  will  shel-ter,  He  will  cher-ish, 
Strong  His  arm  is  to  de  -  liv  -  er 
Who  can  speak  the  joy,  the  rapt-ure, 


That   af-ford  such  wondrous  grace. 

All    who  to    His  bo  -  som    fly. 
From  the  foes  our  souls  en  -  gage. 

Of    the  soul  in  His    em-brace. 
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Lov  -    ing    arms       of       Je    -    sus,      hid   -    ing    place      for 
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Ev  -  er  may  the  arms  of  Je 
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sus      Ten-der  -  ly     en-cir  -  cle  me. 

r-0 0 m-^0— * 

I    1  I 


r #_: 

«_! # 

1 ^ 


iJfU 


USEO    BY    PER.    OF   E.   S.    LORENZ,    OWNER   OF  COPYRIGHT. 


No.  156 


THE  CITY  OF  GOLD 


1.  Then*!  ■       dl    -    V         Of    gold,    ti«     the   joy     of        the   soul,  And    its 

2.  There   the  Kin^,  our     Be-deen  -  or,  the  Lord  irbon  ire  lore,  Will  the 
:{.  There   all   rick-neoi    and   m  -  ion  and  death  ore   on-known,  Et  •  er 
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glo  -  ries  may  nev  -  er 
faith -i*ul  with  rapt-ore 

glo  -  ries   on     glo-ries 
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l>e  told;  There  the  SOB  nev  -  er  Bets,  and  the 
he  -  hold;  There  the  righteoofl  lor  -  ev  -  er  >%  i  11 
un  •  fold:  There  the  Lamb  is  the  light  in  the 
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leaves  nev  -  er  fade,  In  that  boon  -  ti  -  ful  fit  -  y  of  gold, 
shine  like  the  stars,  In  that  beao  -  ti  -  ful  rit  -  y  of  gold, 
midst  of  the  throne,  In  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful  cit  -  y  of  gold. 
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Chorus. 

4v — *— N 


£S3 


»  ^ 


turn  -^  ■ 


t 


mm 


*-& 


9^+ 


-&-' — 

llap-py  home,  over  there,  Happy  home,     bright  and  fair; 

Happy  home,  over  there,  Happy  home,  bright  and  fair; 
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There  the  righteous  forever  shall  shine  like  the  stars.  In  that  beautiful  city  of  gold. 
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SALVATION  IS  FREE. 
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3.  3 


I.  oh!  I    am     bo  glad  that  sal-va  -  Hon    is    free,  That  Je-sna  will  par- 
'2.  oh!  I    am     so  glad  that  oar  Sav-ior    is  King,  And  needs  not  the  rich- 

3.  Oh!  I     am     so  glad  that  a   siu-ner  may  live,  And  share  in    the  rich- 
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don  a  sin  -  ner  like  me;  He  asks  not  for  sil  -  ver,  He 
es  the  wealth -y  would  bring;  His  treas-ures  are  end  -  less,  His 
es        this  Mon-arch     can  give;   Thro'     a   -   ges       e  -  ter  -  nal,    His 


asks  not  for  gold,  The  poor-est  may  en  -  ter  the  good  Shepherd's  fold, 
rich  -  es  un  -  told,  The  poor-est  may  share  in  the  wealth  of  His  fold, 
bean-ty    be  -  hold,  And  dwell  ev  -  er-more    in  the    cit    -   y      of    gold. 
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Sal-va-tion   is  free  for  you  and  for  me:  The  Master  has  rich-es  un-told; 
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Salvation  is  free  for  you  and  for  me;  The  poor-est  may  en-ter  the  fold. 
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No.  158.     IS  MY  NAME  WRITTEN  THERE? 


Mr-.   M  akv   A     K  IDDEH 
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1.  I. ..id.  I     can    not      i'or 

'.'.    Lord,  niv  -in-    tlnv     are 
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Neither    sil   -  ver      nor   gold: 

Like  the  lands  of      the 

With  it-    man  -ion-      of    light. 
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I    would  make  sure    of       heav  -   en. 

Hut  Thy  blood,  O      my      Sav  -  ior, 

With  its  glo  -  ri  -  fied      be  -  ings, 
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I  would  en  -    ter      the  fold, 

I-     BOf  -  li  -  eient     for  ine: 

In   pure  garments    of  white; 
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In    the  hook     of 

For  Thy  prom-ise 

Where  no    e  -    vil 


Thy 

is 

thing 


kmg-dom, 
writ  -  ten, 
com  -  eth, 


With  its   page  white 

In  bright  let  -  ten 

To    de  -  spoil  what 


and 
that 
is 


lair, 
glow . 
lair; 
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Tell   me,   Je  -  sus,  my 

'Tho' your  sins     he  a- 

Where  the   an  -  gels  are 

D.S—In    the  book    of  Thy 
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Sav  -  ior,      Is     my  name  writ  -  ten 

scar  -  let,        I    will  make  them  like 

watch-ing,    Yes,  my  name's  writ  -  ten 

kiny-dom,     Is    my  name  wrii  -  ten 

Yes,  my  name'*  writ -ten 


there? 

snow." 
there. 

there? 
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Is       my  name  writ  -  ten 
2  &  :>  v.  Yes.  my  name's  writ -ten 


there,      On      the  page  white  and 
there.      On       the  page  white  and 


fair? 

lair. 
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No.  159. 


CONSECRATION  HYMN 


I'kani  i:s  R    ll.w  i  i;i,  \i 


i  .i  ..     I      !;«>-<  mi: 


m  ■■■■\>  ,\.  iuu  fii  s  m  i 


1.  Take  niv  life  and    let    it      be 

2,  Take  my  feet  and    lei  them  be 

'3.   Take  my  lips  and     let  them  be 

1.    Take  my  moments  and   my  days, 


Con  -  se  -  <  rat  -  ed,  Lord,  to  Thee; 
Swift  and  bean  -  ti  -  fill  for  Thee; 
Fill'd  with  mes-sag  -  es  from  Thee; 

Let    them  How  in  end  -  less  praise; 


5.   Take    my  will  and  make  it   Thine,      It      shall  be     no    lon-ger  mine, 
<i.    Take    my  love,  my  God,    I     pour       At     Thy  feet  its  treas-ure  store; 


-w-      -m-        -m-      -w- 
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Take   my  hands  and  let  them  move, 
Take   my  voice  and  let     me  sing, 
Take   my     sil  -  ver  and   my  gold, 
Take   my     in  -  tel  -  lect  and  use 
Take   my  heart,  it      is  Thine  own, 
Take   my  -  self,  and     I    will     be 


At  the  im-pulse  of  Thy  love. 
Al  -  ways,  on  -  ly,  for  my  King. 
Not  a  mite  would  I  with  -  hold. 
Ev  -  'ry  povv'r  as  Thou  shalt  choose. 
It  shall  be  Thy  roy  -  al  throne. 
Ev  -  er  on  -  ly,  all  for  Thee. 
-^-    -m-       m  -#-     m 
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Chorus. 


All     to      Thee,      all     to     Thee,     Con  -  se  -  crat  -  ed,    Lord,  to     Thee, 
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All     to      Thee,      all    to      Thee,     Con -se- crat  -  ed,  Lord,  to  Thee. 
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No.  160 


THE  LORDS  OUR  ROCK. 


V    .1    r 
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P.    P.    lilLHORN. 

k-J      -  ,  -  ■ 


•  «  # 

l.  The  Lciiil'soni  i,'.,.  u,  in  Him  we  hide;    A  ibel*tei  in  the  time  of  etorml 

8,  A    shade  bj  day,  do-  fence  by  night,   A  ab<  l  t»-r  in  the  time  of  etorml 

:i.  Tin-  mff-iofl  storm  may  round  dj  i»:ii.  a  ebel-tei  in  the  time  of  etorm! 

1.  o    Rock  (li-\iiu-.  0    Bel    ngedear,    a  riieMei  in  the  time  of  etorml 
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Se-cnre,  what -ev  -  er     ill 
No  fears   a  -  larra,  no    lots 
We'll  never  leave  oar  safe 
Be  Thou  our  Help-er,    ev 


be  -  tide,  A 
a/- fright,  A 
re  -  treat,  A 
ei    near.     A 


in 


shelter 

slid  ter  in 

shel-ter  in 

sliel-ter  in 


f^ 


the  time  of  storm! 
the  time  of  Btoi m! 
th<-  time  of  storm! 
the  time  of  storm! 
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Chorus. 


-4b 


g?=W-Lg  ■         *♦       ^ 0 J *^ i 

& 1 1 > 1 1 4—  r- 


•  J  : 


Oh,      Je   -     sus     is 
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the  Hock      in 
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land, 
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wea  -    ry        land, 


wea    -    ry       land.      Oh, 


.Te  -  BOfl      is       the 
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Rock     10        a    wea  -   ry      land.       A  shel  -  ter    in       the  lime     of  storm. 
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No.  161 

C    A.  S. 


BY  THE  CRYSTAL  SEA. 


C.  A.  Shah 


1.  i     will   Bing     a     Bong     <>t'    thai  land     so       fair,      O-ver    by    the 

2.  There  no  foea    pre-vafl,  there  no   feara    an  -    noy,     ()  -  ver    by    the 

;>.   We  will    rest      in     peace    by    tlu:    wa  -  ten'      side,     O  -  ver    by    the 
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crya 

crys 
crya 


tal  sea;  Where  the  bless  -  ed  throng  of  the  ran-som'd 
tal  sea;  There  our  souls  may  dwell  in  e  -  ter  -  nal 
tal       sea;       In    the  love     of   Christ   we  shall  there    a    - 


joy, 
bide. 
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Eefrain. 
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ver      by      the     crys   -    tal 
f         I  T 


sea.        Heav'nly     Ca  -    riaan,  bright 
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Ca 


naan,  Oh,    may  our  por-tion    be        to      find    a  home  in  Thee; 


m 


±=t i i 


n — r 


B 


i 


ia 


£=* 


■sr 


^£- 


^ 


^r-^ 


Heav'nly     Ca-naan,  bright  Ca  -  naan,      O  -  ver    by     the  crys  -  tal    sea. 
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No.  162. 


SWEET  REST. 


A.  11. 


A.   ItElRLT. 


■  M       thai     in    luav    -    en       a  -     lOM        can    DC    found,       I 

2.   Oh,       re    -    j^ioii    di-\ine     where  the     MoBB    -   ed       a  -  hide,     What 
;>.    Who.  who    would  Dot    0D     -     ter    that    home       BV  -  61    bright,    All 
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long     to  draw  near  where  thy  ble<s-ings  abound:  Where  earth's  wt  a  ry 
joy    hum    it       b«        to     be    near     Je  -  BUB1  Bide!  There,  !o\  *d  ones  re  - 
ra  -  diant  and   glo-rious  with  God's  ho-  ly    light?    I      long,   l»h  - 
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pil-grim's  are    wel-com'd  and  blest,  Be  -  holding  their  I/ml.  and   en  - 
deeni'd  who  have  gone    on      be  -  fore  Are     reaping  sweet  rest    on     that 
Sav  -  ior,  when  done  here   be  -  low,    To    gain  that  sweet  rest  Thou   a 

I 


Refkaix. 


joy    -    ing    sweet    rest. 

bright,    peace  -  fill     shore. 

lone     canst     be  -  stow. 

I 


Rest, 


rest. 


sweet, 


sweet    rest; 
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SWEET  REST.-  Concluded. 
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On    the     bo  -    som     ot      Je    -    sus      the      pil 
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im  finds    rest. 
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No.  163.      WE  PRAISE  THEE,  0  LORD. 


Rev.  Wm.  Aitkl. 


A.  Beirly. 
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1.  We  praise  Thee,  O 

2.  We  praise  Thee,  O 

3.  We  praise  Thee,  O 

4.  We  praise  Thee,  O 


Lord, 
Lord, 
Lord, 
Lord, 


£ — * — * — i— ^ 


For 
For 
For 
For 

-F— 


the  smile  of  Thy  face, 
the  light  of  Thy  love, 
the  strength  of  Thine  arm, 
Thy    com  -  ing      a  -   gain, 
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For   the  health  of  Thy     sun-shine,  The 

For  the  dew      of  Thy     mer  -  cy    That 

For  Thy  care    and  pro  -   tec  -  tion   That 

For  Thy  glo  -   ri  -  ous    king-dom,  Thy 

-«-     -£     £: 
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pow'r     of       Thy    grace. 

comes  from        a  -    bove. 

shields   ns       from   harm. 

won  -  der   -    ful     reign. 
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Chorus 


We      praise  Thee,  dear     Sav  -  ior, 


-    gain    and      a 


gam, 


m m •+•         -•• -F- -F 
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We  praise  Thee,  hal  -  le  -  la  -   jah!    for  -  ev   -  er, 


a  -   men. 
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No.  164.       NOT  ASHAMED  OF  JESUS. 


Andante. 
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1.  Je  -  .mis  and  shall       it      ev  -  er   be,  A     mor-tal  man      a-shani'd  of 

3.  Asham'd  of    .Je  -    bos! yes,  I  may,        When  I've no gailt to  wash  a- 
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Thee?  Asham'd  of  Thee,  whom  angels  praise, Whose  glories  shine  thro'  end-less  days? 
way,     No  tear  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave,  No  fear  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 
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QUABTET.  Andantino.  m 
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2.    Asham'd  of  Je  -  sus,  that  dear  Friend, On  whom  my  hopesof  heav'n  depend! 
1.  Till  then,  nor  is   nay   boaet-ing  Tain,  Till  then    I    ln>ast     a  Sav-ior  slain; 
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NOT  ASHAMED  OF  JESUS.— Concluded. 


No,  wla-n  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame,  Thai  I   no  more  re  -  vere  Hia    name; 
And  oh,  may  this  myglo-  ry    be      That  Christ  is  not  asham'd   of       me; 


, — N-, 


— P P>r-d-i \ — i Ki tr-*-1- 


No,  when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame, That  I     no  more  re-vere  His  name. 
And  oh,  may  this  my  glo  -  ry  be, — That  Christ  is  not  asham'd   of  me. 


No.  165. 

Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 
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MERCY'S  GATE, 
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Frank  M.  Davis. 
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1.  TheSpir 

2.  The  call 

3.  Thy  lov 

: 


-  it  now  en-treat  -  eth  thee  To  en  -  ter  mer  -  cy's  gate; 
has  oft  -  en  come  to  thee,  O  wan  -  der  -  er  a  -  stray, 
ing  Sav  -  ior  wait  -  ing  stands  To  bid    thee  en  -   ter  in, 


Oh  en   -  ter  while  there  yet      is    room,  Be-fore        it      is     too   late. 
Renounce  thy  sin,    and   par-don'd    be   While  it       is  called  to-day. 
And  rec  -  on  -  cile    thy  guilt  -  y  soul,  And  cleanse  thee  from  all  sin. 
D.S.—The  Spir-it    now     en -treat -eth  thee     To    give    thy  heart  a -way. 
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Chorus. 
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Why,     oh, 
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why      de  -  lay? 


Come       to   Christ      to  -  day; 
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No.  166 


MEMORIES  OF  GALILEE. 


Words  by  RosSBT  Mourn-.  LL   l> 


Matte  by  EL  R.  Palmer. 
^  h 


.00.00 


t    V 


H 

1.  I  lach  coo  Ing  dove and  sighting  bough That  makes  the 

2.  Bachflow'rj   glen andmoas-j    dell, Where  bap-pj 

:>    And  when!    read tbe  thrill-ing  Ion or  Him  who 
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eve bo  blest  to    me Has  something  far di-vin-er 

birds in  son.:  B  -  gTM Thru'  sun-nv    mom the  pnUSef 

walkfd  ....  upon   the    sea I  long,  oh,  how [long  once 


now It  bears  me    back to  Gal  -  i  -  lee. 

tell. . Of  Sights  and  Bounds to  Gal  -  i  -  lee. 

more To  fol  -  low    Jlim to  Gal  -  i  -  lee. 


THT 
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()    Gal  -  i-lee!  sweet  Gal  -  idee!  Where  Je-sus  lo>  'd   somnchtobe:    O 
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Gral  -  i  -  lee!    bine  Gal  -  i  -  lee!  Come,  sing       thy  song  a-gain  to    me. 
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No.  167.  JESUS  IS  THE  LIGHT  OF  THE  WORLD 


EL  c.  a. 
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1.    To   ev-'ry  nation,  tribe  and  tongue,  Truth's  banner  now  unfurl.  That 
'2.     Be  not  dismayed  if  some  should  scoff,  They  scoffed  a!  troth  of  old,     Bnl 
:>.  Some  will  believe,  when  they  have  heard,  Tho'  unbelief      be  bnrled  The 
4.  Go  forth,  go  forth!  'Tis  God's  command,  Ne'er  let  truth's  banner  fuiTd.Till 
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all    may   see,  be-lieve  and  know  That  Je  -  sus 

tell     it     out    to    sinners  lost,   That  ,Te  -  sus 

truth  will  dawn,  tho' it    belong,   That  Je  -  sus 

ev  -  tv     na-tion  shall  con-fess    That  Je  -  sus 

-# * * 1 


is  the  light  of  the  world, 

is  the  light  of  the  world, 

is  the  light  of  the  world, 

is  the  liuht  of  the  world. 
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Refrain. 
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Je  -  sus     is     the  light    of   the  world, 


Je  -  sus    is     the 


of    the  world, 
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light       of     the  world;  Keep    telling  it     out        to 

of       the  world; 
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all       man  -  kind,    That   Je  -   sus    is      the   light       of     the  world. 
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No.  168. 


BE  NOT  AFRAID. 


H>  v.  Alkukd  J.  Hough. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


:'v",l:  :  1  i  =:  i  f,:l::: I 


l.  Oome  weal,come  woe  where'er  we  g<>.  <  i<ni  is  oof  far  a -way; 
*2.  Tbo' clouds  may  reil  the  stars  thai  sail  <>\i  bonnd-lese  seas  of  space, 
:;.     Thro' chang-ing  yeam,in  Joy    and  tears,  The  changeless  One  a  -  bides, 


iV,'-;!;    -  ;\:    :':    ^^T'l 
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He  holds    the  storm  -  y  winds  that  blow,  And  molds  the  gold-CO   day. 

And  lights  a  -  long   all  Bboresmay  Jail,   God  NNillnot  hide   1 1  i  -^  bee: 
And  safe  the  soul  from  doubts  and  fears  That    in   lli>  bos  -  om  hides. 


The  dark  -est  night  to  Him      is  light,  And  thro'  the  shine  <»r  shade. 

P>nt  sweet  -  ly  whispers  while  His  hands  l"p  -  on    my  own    are  laid. — 

On     nois  -  y  street,  instill      re- treat,  Thro' vales  of  deep  -  est  shade. 
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He  speaks  intones  of  ten-der  might,  uMy  child, 
'Lo!  at  thy  side  thy  Fa-ther  stands.  My  child, 
That  voice     is  heard  with  accents  sweet,  "My  child. 

*    *  1    Z^=t=  ^ 


he  not  a  -  fraid.' 
he  not  a  -  fraid." 
be  not      a  -   fraid.' 
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Chorus.  / 
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Be  not        a  -  fraid, Be  not 

Child,    he    not,      be  not       a  -  fraid,  Child,  be    not, 
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a  -  fraid. 

be  not       a  -  fraid. 
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BE  NOT  AFRAID.-Concluded 


The  dark -est  night  to    Him    is   light,  And  thro' the  shine  or  Bhade, 


U      I  I  .  -0-         -0-      -0-         -0-   -0- 


Be  not       a  -  fiaid, Be  not      a  -  fraid, 

Child,    be    not,      be  not       a  -  fraid,  Child,  be    not,     be  not       a  -  fraid, 
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He  speaks  in  tones 
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of   tender  might,  "My  child,  be  not 
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a  -   fraid." 
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No.  169, 


JUST  AS  I  AM. 
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Charlotte  Elliott. 
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Arr.  by  Lowell  Mason,  1825. 
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1.  Just  as  I   am,    with-out  one  plea,  But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 

2.  Just  as  I   am,    and    wait-ing  not      To   rid  my  soul    of  one  dark  blot, 

3.  Just  as  I   am,    tho'  toss'd  a  -  bout  With  many  a  con-flict,  many  a  donbt, 

4.  Just  as  I   am— Thou  wilt   re-ceive,  Wilt  welcome,  par-don, cleanse, relieve; 

5.  Just  as  I   am — Thy  love  unknown  Hath  broken  ev  - 'ry     bar- rier  down; 


-0-  L_i 


I      I 
come!  I 


come: 


And  that  Thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  Thee,      O  Lamb  of  God,  I 

To  Thee:  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,  O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I    come 

Fightings  within,  and  fears  without,      O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I    come 

Be-cause  Thy  prom-ise   I       be-lieve,     O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I 

Now,    to  be  Thine,  yea,  Thine  a  -  lone,      O  Lamb  ot  God,  I  come!  I 

J     '    .  PI 


mmm 


-v—v- 


J3 


come: 
come! 
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No.  170.       THERE  IS  LIFE  IN  A  LOOK. 

Amiiia    M     lit  II. 


\M- 


M 


U 


P 


s 


N  ^ 


^ 


*^ 


i  + 


1 


1,  There  ii  life      In     ■    look     .-it    the  cam  -   ci- fled  One,  Then  ii 

3,      Oh,  why  \\;t-     Jlctlu-n-      M     the    Befll    -  «•!        of     mm.        If      on 

\\.     it  is  not   thy  team    of     re-pent-BAce,andprey'r8,Bntthe 

•l.    Then    take,  with  re  -  joie  -  ing,  from  Je  -  bob,   at   once,     Hie 
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at     tliis  mo-  niciit  for  thee: 

e  -   bub  thy  goill  was   not  laid? 

blood  that  a-toMcs    for    the  Bool; 

life       ev  -  er-last  -ing     lit-  gWei 


Then  look.   Bin-ner,  look   nn  -  to 
Oh,   why   from  His  side  flowed  the 
On    Him,  then,  who  shed  it.  thoo 

And   know  with  BS-SQ1  -  anc«-  thou 
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Him   and      l>e  sav'd,  Un  -  to    }fim    who 

Bin  -  cleans-ing  blood,  If    His  dy  -  iM- 

may  -  est,      at    once,  Thy      weight    of 

nev  -  er     canst  die,  since       Je   -  Bnfl 
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was  oail'd   to 
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thy  right-eona 
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Refrain. 
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Then  look 


mm  -  to     Him, 


Then  look     un  -  to 


Sin  -  ner,  look 


un  -  to    Him. 
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Him    snd  besav'd;(and  he  sav'd;) There  is  life       in      a  look 
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THERE  IS  LIFE  IN  A  LOOK.     Concluded. 
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cm  -  ci  -  Bed  One,  Inhere  is    life     at      this  mo-menl    for    thee. 
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No.  171.      HARK!  THOSE  HOLY  VOICES 

Rev  John  Cattood. 


A.  BEIBX.T. 


£*  **pF 


1.  Hark!  what  mean  those  ho-ly  voic -  es,  Sweet-ly  sounding  thro'  the  skies? 

2.  "Peace  on  earth,  good-will  from  heaven,  "Reaching  far  as   man  is    found; 
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Lo!  th'  an  gel  -  ic      host  re  -  joic-es — Heav'nly  hal  -  le  -  lu-  jahs  rise. 
Souls  redeem'd,  and  sins  for  -  giv-en; — Loud  our  golden  harps  shall  sound. 
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List-en    to    the  wou-drons  sto-ry,  Which  they  chant  in  hymns  of  joy; — 
Christ  is  born,  the  great  An-oiut-ed;  Heav'n  and  earth  His  glo-ry    sing: 
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"Glo-ry    in     the    highest,  glo  -  ry:  Glo-ry     be    to    God  most  high!" 
Glad  re  ceive  whom  God  ap-point-ed,  For  your  Prophet,  Priest  and  King. 
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No.  172.     LORD,  MY  HEART  IS  RESTED. 


May  be  sung  as  a  dutt  by  Soprano  and  Tenor. 


G«o.  F.  Roschi. 


I  I 

I.    I  ...nl.  my  heart  is       it-trd.  stivngthen'd,  By  this  qui  -  et  bow  with  Thee; — 

j.   Here  Thy  peace,  like  ma-aic  stotMiig,  stills  all    die-card,  la-malt,  strife, — 
.{.  Foi  mora  par-fed  self  ear -ran- der,    For   a    doe -or  walk  with  Thee! 
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In  the  sun-shine  of  Thy  pres-euce,  Earthly  gloom  and  shadows  flee. 
Fills  the  heart  with  ten-der  yearnings   For    a      no-bler,  sweet-er    life. 
For  a    meek  ami    qui-et     spir  -  it,    From  all   car  -  nal  sins   set   free. 
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Chorus. 
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Lord,  while  still     on        earth  a  pilgrim,  I  would  in    Thy      love    a  -  bide; 
Lord,  while  still  on  earth  a  pilgrim,  I  would  in  Thy  love  a  -  bide: 
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Safely  thro'  life's  shades  and  sunshine,  Keep  me  ev  -  er      near  Thy  side. 
Safely  thro'  life's  shades  and  sunshine,     Keep  me  ev-er  near  Thy  side. 
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No.  173. 

V.  II.  o. 


TELL  IT  TO  JESUS. 


CHAfl     II.  (iAHRIEL. 
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1.  Tell     it     to 

2.  Tell     it    to 

3.  Tell    it    to 


Je  -  sua —  all  ol  thy  BOX  -  row,  All  of  thy 
Je  -  BUB,  He  is  thy  Sav  -  ior,  Tell  it,  and 
Je    -    aus,      He    is      a        ref  -    uge,       In  -  to     His 
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cares  what-e'er   they   be;    Sure-  ly  and  sweet-ly      He  will  de  -  liv  -  er, 
His      sal  -   va-tion   see;     Do   not  de-ny    Him,    do  not  de  -  fy    Him, 
arms   for      mer-cy    flee;    Tell    it   be-liev-ing,    tell    it     re-ceiv-ing, 
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Chorus. 
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He  will  sus-tain  and  com-fort  thee.      Tell  it  to  Je     -     sus,    Tell  it  to 
He  will  sus-tain  and  com-fort  thee. 
Grace  to   sus-tain  and  com-fort  thee.  Tell  it  to  Je-sus, 
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Je      -      sus,       Tell    it    to  Je       -       sus,       He  will  hear;  On  -  ly  be 
Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus,  Tell  it  to  Je-sus,  He  will  hear; 
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lieve  Him, Trust  and  receive  Him.  He  will  sus-tain     and  com-fort  thee. 
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No.  174. 


PRAISE  HIM  EVER. 


m^JE 
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1.  Bonn    of    sd   -   o-  ra     Hon  raise,  Bring  the  Lord    ex-alt-ed  praise, 

2.  Praise  the  I>>rd  with  heart  and  voice,  Lei     His  coil -dren  aye    re-joice, 
:?.  He     who  lav'd   us  from  our   sin.  Mads    ns  whole  and  pnre  with-in, 

l.  Walk -tag  with    us    all     the  waj,  Fill  -  tag  night  with  bear-en's  day, 


Fill  His  courts  with  glad  ac -claim;  Grate-fa]  hearts  a  -  dor  -  tag  bend, 
As  they  count  His  nier  -  cies  o'er.  I'rais-ing  Him  is  heav'n-ly  joy. 
Is  a  Friend  all  friends  a -bow.  lie  has  called  us  sons  and  heirs, 
All  our  foes     He    doth    de-feat.  Gratefal  hearts  with  glad-ness  thrill, 
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Prais  -  ing  love  that  knows  no  end;  Lift  the  voice,    ex  -  alt     His  name. 

Souls  redeemed  their  jx>w'rs  employ,  Greet  with  praise  the  heav'nly  shore. 

Borne  our    sor-rows  and  our  cares.  1'our'd  on  us      His  wealth  of  love. 

With  His  praise  the  wide  earth  fill,   All  His  grace  and  love     re-  peat. 
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Chorus. 
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Praise  Him  ev  -er,  all  ye  sons  of  men.  Him  the  Crucified,  Him,  who  for  ns  died; 
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Tell  the    sto  -  ry  of  His  love  a  -  gain.  Love  de-serv-ing  all  our   praise. 
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No.  175. 


THE  JOYFUL  SOUND. 


I.  Watt*.    Cbo.  by  C.  H.  Q. 


Ciias.  H.  Gabhiei,. 


1.  "When  all  Thy  iner-cies,  O  my  God,  My  ris  -  ing  soul  sur  -  veys, 
'2.  Oh,  how  can  words  with  e-qual  warmth  The  grat  -  i  -  tilde  de  -  clare, 
3.  To      all   my  weak  complaints  and  dies,    Thymer-cy  lent  an       ear, 
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Trans-port- ed  with  the   view,  I'm  lost    In     won  -  der,  love  and  praise. 

That  glows  with-in  my   ravish'd  heart?  But  Thou  canst  read  it  there. 

Ere    yet     my    fee-ble  tho'ts  had  learn'd  To  form  themselves  in  pray'r. 
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I'll  praise  Thee,  will  praise  Thee,  Grateful  songs  I'll  raise;  Thy  name  shall 

Thy  name 
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ech  -  o    thro'  the  skies,  And  heav'nly  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs 

shall  ech  -  o    thro' the  skies,  And  heav'n   -    ly 
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rise,  I'll  give  Thee,  my   Fa  -  ther,     ev  -  er-last-ing  praise, 

hal-le-lu-jahs  rise, 
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No.  176. 


PRESSING  ONWARD. 


\\     B     M 


lAKTUf. 
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Pica  Log  on-waid,    ei  -  n  on-ward,  This  mj  iratcawoid  now  shall  be; 

I  OSI  may  gath-t-r        all       around  inc.      >a  -  tan  uith    his   host     M  -  nil' 

'I'ak  -  ing  now  the  Bpir  -  it's  weep-on.  God's  own  word  to  be     my  guide; 
On-waid,  on-wnid,    ev  -01    on-ward,  Pria-ing    not  the  things  be-hind: 
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Glad- ly    toil-ing      for      my  Mooter,  Till  His  bless  -  ed    face     I       see. 

With  my  watchword  e'er  be-fore  me,  In  God's  name  1    shall  pre-vail. 

Ev  -  er  look-ing      un  -to    Je-SOB,  Ev  -  cr   walk -ing   by    His  side. 

Ev  -  er  trust-ing      in      invSav-ior.  All     I     need    in    Him    I      find. 
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On    -      -     ward,  on     -      -     ward,  Pressing  forward  for  the  prize  in   view; 
On-ward, on- ward, ev-  er     on-ward, 
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For     my  days  of     life     are  number'd.  And  there's  work  for  me  to     do. 
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No.  177. 


HEAR  THE  CALL. 


Ix.v   John  O.  Foster. 


A.   Bl  IB]  1 


'.low  the  trumpet,  laitli-lul  w  alchman,  <  )n  the  height  ol  Zi  -  oil's  wall ; 
Call  to  pray'r.  to  faith  and  <lu  -  ty,  Rise  and  hail  the  moni-ing  light; 
Dan  -  ger  lurks  on  hill  and  val-ley,  Keep-ing  watch  on  ev-'ry  way; 
Swell  the  tones  of     fer  -  vent  praises,   Wide  the  ech  -  oes  shall    re-sound; 
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Clear  and  strong,  with  solemn  warning   To   the  peo  -  pie  one  and    all. 

Wake  the  ua  -  tious,tell  the    sto  -  ry,  Beams  of  day    are  strong  and  hright. 

But    the   Lord  of  hosts  is  with  us,  Strong  to  sue  -  cor  night  and  day. 

Raise  the  notes  of    joy  and  glad-ness     In    the  gos  -  pel's  ho  -  ly  sound. 
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Hear    the  call, 

Hear    the  call, 

one 

and    all, 

one 

Hear    the 
and  all, 
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call, 
Hear 

the    call, 
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all; 
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watch-man's  note    of    warn  -  ing        On  the  height  of    Zi  -  on's  wall. 
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No.  178.  JESUS  DIED  FOR  SINFUL  MEN 


I-.  M.  i) 


I    l.ASK    If. 


1.  J«  -  nil  died   foe  rin-ftd  men.  Shed  Hm  pre-cioat  Mood  In 

2.  Hi-ai  HimaiJ-lllg  in     His  wmd. "  <'<.inr.  and  1      will  girt  JOB 

:;.  .!<  -  mm  died   foe  sin-Ad  men,  Bend  the  news  o'er  land  and 

l.  .u-  -  mm  dud   foe  Hn-fnl  men,  siim  the  no  -   rj  o'ei  end 
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He  will  save    the      sin-ful  -  e<t.       Tho'  to    low  -est  depth*  they  fall. 
All  ye    heav  -  y    -  laden'd.   come     To  the    man-sions    of     the   1    1 
Till  re-  mot  -  est  boondeof  earth    Ecfa  -o   hack. '"We're  free,  we're  free. 
Full  a  -  tone-ment     He  has   made.  Sin  and  death  shall  reign  no  inert-. 
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Wake  a  -  gain    the  joy -ful  strain;  Let    it   sound  from  shore  to    shore; 
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Je  -  sus  died    for     sin-ful    men:    Sin  and  death  shall  reign  no  more. 
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No.  179.     SHALL  I  BE  SAVED  TO-NIGHT? 


I  \\\  v  J.  (  Irobbt. 


Mr-.  M.  i:    BUM  Wn.i.->\ 
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1.  Je  -sua    is  plead-ing  with  my    poor  soul,  Shall  I    be  saved   to-night? 

2.  Je  -  bcu  was  oail'd  to    the  croea    for    me,  Bhall  I    be  saved    to-night? 

;;.  Je  -  BUS     is  knock-in»;   at     my     poor  heart,  Shall  I    lie  saved    to-night? 

4.  What  if  that  Toice  I  should  hear   no   more.  Shall  I    be  saved    to-night? 
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If  I  be-lieve,  He  will  make  me  whole,  Shall  I  be 
How  can  my  heart  so  un  -  grate  -  (ul  be?  Shall  I  be 
What  if  His  Spir  -  it  should  now  de  -  part?  Shall  I  be 
Quickly   I'll     o-  pen  this    bolt  -  ed   door,      Save  me,  O 


saved  to-night? 
saved  to-night? 
saved  to-night? 
Lord,  to-night. 
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Tender-ly,  sad-ly,  I     hear  Him  say,  How  can  you  grieve  me  from  day  to  day? 
Now  He  will  save  me  by  gracedi-vine,  Now,if    I    will,  I  may  call  Him  mine; 
O  -  ver  and  o-ver  His  voice    I  hear,  Sweetly   it    falls  on  my  list-'ning  ear; 
Blessed  Redeemer,  come  in,  come  in,    Pit-y  my  sor-row,  For-give  my  sin; 
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Shall  I     go    on      in    the  old,    old  way?  Or  shall  I     be  saved  to-night? 

Can    I    the  pleas-ures  of    earth  re-sign?  Oh,  shall  I     be  saved  to-night? 

Shall  I     re  -  ject  Him— a    friend  so  dear?  Oh,  shall  I     be  saved  to-night? 

Now  let  Thy  work  in    my  soul    be  -  gin,  For    I    will  be  saved  to-night. 
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SILENT  VOICES. 


Inscribed  to  Prof.   C.  A.  Blanchard,  Pres.  of  Wheaton  College,  Wheaton.  III. 
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1.  Si-lent  voii-t-s  w  iiis-jicr  to    bm    A-  the  fire-light  flick-en  low,    Prom  the 

2.  Bi-lenl  ro\c-€s!  death  baa  taken  Those  from  me  I  lor'd  the  best;  Thej  have 
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Bhad-owsand  the  twi-light,  From  theyearoof long  ■  -  go; 
join'd  the  bap-py  nnm-ber,  Where  the  wen-iy  are     at    rest; 


And     I 
And  their 
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dream,  while  knot's  un-ut-ter'd.  Fill  my  sonl  with  peace  and  n>t.      And    I 
ten  -  der  voic-es   whis-per    Of  the  spir-  it     life     to     be,     Where  from 
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SILENT  VOICES .— Concluded 
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see        the  farms  and  fac  -  es     Of  the  friends  who  lov'd    me   best 

them  there'll  he    no   part-  ing     In    that   lite     e  -  ter    -    mil  -  ly. 


$ 


$=^ 


n  j:  hi  I 


yr-*-&3F% 


(fei 


^ 


$ 


m  Chorus. 


■fi 


_:^ 


*=t 


is: 


i 


1=*R^ 


ir±* — igzh 


S 


Si  -  lent  voic  -  es  wbis-per   to  me,  Sweet-ly  from  the  oth  -  er  shore; 
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And     I  dream  of  friends  and  lov'd  ones  That  I'll  meet  on     earth  no  more. 
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No.  181.       TO-DAY  THE  SAVIOR  CALLS. 


Rev.  Samuel  Francis  Smith.    Alt. 


Lowell  Mason.-1831. 


1  To-day  the  Savior  calls: 

Ye  wanderers,  come; 
O  ye  benighted  sonls, 
Why  longer  roam? 

2  To-day  the  Savior  calls: 

O  hear  Him  now; 
Within  these  sacred  walls 
To  Jesus  bow. 


3  To-day  the  Savior  calls: 

For  refuge  fly; 
The  storm  of  justice  falls, 
And  death  is  nigh. 

4  The  Spirit  calls  to-day: 

Yield  to  His  power; 
O  grieve  Him  not  away, 
"Tis  mercy's  hour. 


No.  182. 


i;.  \.  G.  w.  < 


THE  BIBLE. 

The  verses  may  be  sung  as  a  b'olo. 


A.  Hkikly. 
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l.  Tbe  Bi-ble!  bow  dear  arc  its  pag-ea!  Resplendent  with  beauty  and  light; 

•i.  "lis  then  that  we  leai d  of< tad'a  kindness,  Ln  ending  a  Shepherd  to    men 

:'..  it  tells  us  bow  God,  like  the  moantaina,  Eocampeth aroand ev«er -  morei 

4,  It  tells  of  bow  peace,  like  a   rii  -  er,     I-  their*!  who  believe  in  the  Lord, 
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It  comes  front  the  far  dis-tanl   a-ges    To  ban-iah  tbe  darkness   of  eight. 

A-stray  in   their  er  -  ror  and  blindness,  T<>  bring  them  back  to  Him  a  -gain; 

Where  sweetly  the   life-giv-hig  fountains  Their  riches  on  -ceaa-ing-  ly    jMiur; 

For  al- ways  He'a  near  to     de-liv  -  er,  And  break  the  sharp  edge  ol  the  sword; 
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On  earth  there's  but  one  8nch  a  treas-ure  Of  rich -ea  so  pure  and  so  deep; 
Wholead-eth  the  weak  and  the  wea-ry,  Who  carries  the  lambs  in  His  breast 
And  there  tho'  the  earth  may  be  quaking,  And  rag-ing  the  waves  of  the   sea, 

It  tells    of    our  dear  heav'nly  Father.  Who  watches  with  ten-der-e<t  care. 
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'Tis  one  that  no  mor-tal  can  meaa-ure,  Em-brac-ing  all  time  in  its 
Far  o  -  ver  the  wilderness  drear-y.  A  flock  sate-ly  guarded  and 
And  tempests  a  -  hove  them  be  breaking, Their  spirits  from  terrors  are 
Un-til      in     His  home  we  shall  gather,  To  spend  an  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty 
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there. 
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THE  BIBLE.-Concluded. 


Chorus. 
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Oli,  bless  tin- dear  Lord  for  the  Bible!  There's  Dot  in  the  w  hole  world  beside 
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So  sweet  and  so  jn-e-cious    a  treas-ure;  To  heav-en  the    on  -  ly   true  guide. 
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No.  183.     I  CLING  TO  THEE,  DEAR  SAVIOR. 


Ida  L.  Reed. 


A.  Beirlt. 
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cling  to   Thee,  dear  Sav  -  ior,  When  dark-ness  veils    the     light, 

cling  to   Thee,  dear  Sav  -  ior,    I'm    walk  -  ing  not      a    -    lone; 

cling  to   Thee,  dear  Sav  -  ior,    My    trust    in   Thee    is     strong; 

cling  to  Thee,  dear  Sav  -  ior,     No      oth  -  er  friend    I      know, 
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When  shad 
By  faith 
Thy  love 
So        faith 
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Thy  steps    I        fol  - 
so  sweet,  un  -  fail 
ful,  strong  and   lov  ■ 
my  hope    for  -  ev   ■ 
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low,  My  hand  with 
ing,  Fills  all  my 
ing,  I  can  -  not 
er,    My    ref  -  uge, 
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heart  with  song, 
let    Thee     go. 
strong  and  free. 
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I      cling  to  Thee,  dear  Sav  -  ior,      I    cling  to  Thee, 
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I    cling  to  Thee; 
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No.  184.     THE  SHOUTING  OF  THE  REAPERS. 
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1.  Tin-  >hoiit  -  in^  of       the   n  :ip  -  »i<:  What  BOQIld  is     that     we       hear! 

2.  The  shout  -  ing  of     the  reap -era,     It   reach -ee     to     the     skiee, 
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That  falls    np  -  on      the     eaif 
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So    full       of  heev'n-lj    mu    -    sic, 
And  all       the    ho  -    lv     an    -    gels 
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The  trees   with -in      the    for   -    est 
The  <zrain    that  they    are   reap  -  ing 
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Are  clap  ping     all     their    hands. 
Is  souls    re-deem'd  from  Bin, 
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The  waves  of      o  -  eeau  hast  -  'ning 
That  with  the  hlood   of      Je    -    sus 


To  kiss      the  shin  -  Ing 
Are  spot  -  less  made  and 
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The  Bhout-ing     of       the   reap-ers, 
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THE  SHOUTING  OF  THE  REAPERS.— Concluded 
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Oh,    hear  them  now     re  -  joic  -  ing, They're gath' ring  in      the    grain; 
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The  shout-ing    of      the   reap  -  ers,      It  sweeps  a  -  cross    the     plain, 
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Oh,  hear  them  now    re -joic  -  ing,  They're  gath'ring  in    the       grain. 
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Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  My  soul,    be     on     thy  guard!  Ten    thou 

2.  Oh,        watch,  and  fight,  and  pray;  The     bat 

3.  Ne'er     think  the    vie  -  fry  won,    Nor     la}' 


sand  foes        a   -   rise; 

tie  ne'er    give    o'er; 

thine  arm    -   or     down; 
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The     hosts    of     sin  •  are  press  -  ing     hard    To 


Ee    -    new    it     bold  -  ly      ev  -  'ry 
Thy        ar-duous  work  will  not      be 
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done  Till 
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draw  thee  from  the  skies, 
help  di  -  vine  im-plore. 
thou  ob-  tain  thy  crown. 
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FOLLOW  HIM 


II  L  Mi  V 


M.  L  McPhail. 
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1.  Take  up  jrooi  cross,  and 

2.  Take  op  your  cross,  and 

'A.   'lake  up  your  cross,  and 

l.     Be    not    a  Bbam'd   to 


ti»l  -  low   .It-      BOS,        Il      you  Hi-      la  -    \<u 

Jul  -  low  Je  -  sua,    Tim'  it  bring sor •  iow, 

fol  -  low  .1.-  -  BOS;    Mark  well  His  footsteps 

fol  -  low  .Je  -  Mi-,     a-    Ik-  baa  taught  you 
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il     pain;       All    your      re-proaeh  •  es.    He'll      re  -  mein 
way;      Live    but       to     hon    -  or     and        o  -    bey 
s    word;    Then  when  lilt's  con  -  flictH   all       are      o    - 
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And     fol  - 
Crowu  you 
Fol  -   low 
You     will 

Take  up 
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fol    -    low  Je   -  sus.      Give     up      the  world  and 
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No.  187.     GO  WASH  AT  THE  FOUNTAIN 


Rev.  \V.  T.  Dale. 


S.    [,.    MoWAIU). 
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1.  Go    wash  at  that  fountain  Of  cleansing,  Go  wash  and  he  clean  while  yon  may; 

2.  That  fount-sin  vraso-pened  on  Cal-v'ry,When  Je  -  bus  ex-piied  on  the  tree; 

3.  There's  health  in  that  fountain  of  cleansing, There's  life  for  the  sin-sick  in  soul; 

4.  Oh,     glo  -  ry    to  God  for  this  fountain, That  cleanses  and  keeps  me  from  sin, 


For    Je  -  sus    is  wait-ing  to  cleanse  you, Go  wash  at  that  fountain  to-day. 
The  blood  and  the  wa  -  ter  came  flow-ing.That  fountain  was  o-pened  for  thee. 
Ob,  come   to  that  fountain  for  healing,  Wilt  thou, sinner, now  be  made  whole? 
I've  gone  to  that  fountain  for  cleansing,  And  now  I   am  made  pure  within. 
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fount  -  ain      is    flow  -   ing     for      thee,      There   the    Spir 
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wait  -  ing    to  cleanse   you,  And  the  wa  -  ters  are  flow  -  ing 
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THE  SMITTEN  ROCK. 


J.  H.  Lk-lie. 
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1.  Wa  •  tors  from    the    unit -ten  rock,    Flow-ing,   gen  -  tly    How  -  ing, 
i.  Je   -   bos <"iiis" 'Come on  -   t<>    me;    Thirst  fcy  souls,  oome  hith  -  er: 
:{.  Bless -ed  fount    of     sav  -  log  grace!  All     Ine  world  may    m  -  ter; 
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To  re-fresh  the  thirst -y  flock  Thro'  the  dee  -  ert  go  -  ing, 
Liv  -ing  wa  -  ter  tlow-eth  free,  Drink  and  live  for  -  ev  -  er." 
All       in  Christ  may    liave      a     place      In      this    glo  -  rious    cen  -  ter. 
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See  its  streams,  how  high  they  rise 
From  the  rock  the  wa  -  tors  rise. 
Sav  -  ing   mer  -  cies    now      a- bound; 


For  the  faint  and  dy  -  ing, 
O  -  pen'd  is  the  fount  -ain, 
Je  -   sus     is       the     giv  -  er: 


Streaming  forth   be  -  fore 

Flow  -  ing    is       the     pre-( 

I       this  pard'ning   love 
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found; 
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Down  from  C'al  v'ry's  mount-ain. 
Praise  His  name  for  -  ev    -    er. 
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'Tis     flow      -      ing, 
'Tis     flow  -  ing,  sweet-ly 


flow 
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'Tis    llow-ing  boundless  and  free; 
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USED   BY    PERFUSION. 


THE  SMITTEN  ROCK.     Concluded. 
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'Tis    flow      -      in-;,  flow 

'Tis    flow -ing,  sweetly     flow 
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No.  189. 


EVER  WITH  ME  ABIDE. 


A.  Beirly. 
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Stephen  C.  Foster.  Arr. 
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1.  My     burden 'd  heart    is  Thine,  dear    Je-sus,    Turn      I         to  Thee; 

2.  From   trib-u  -la  -    t  ion  and  temp-ta-tion    Lead     me       a -way; 

3.  I  look  to  Thee  with  spir  -  it      yearning,  Plead  -  ing     for  grace; 

4.  What  need  I    more   than  Thy  sweet  par-don       To     make  me  free? 
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In  life  and  death  Thou  art  most  precious,  I  long  Thy  face  to  see. 
Thine  is  the  on  -  ly  sure  sal  -  va-tion, Turn  Thou  my  night  to-day. 
My  soul  with  ho  -  ly  zeal  is  burning;  Lord,  show  Thy  blessed  face. 
Thou  art  my  true  and  on  -  ly  Guardian ;  Draw  me,  dear  Lord,  to  Thee. 
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Refrain. 
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Pre-ciousSav  -  ior,    lead     me    ev   -    er     Clos-er     to    Thy    side; 
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O    blessed  Lord,  and  Friend,  draw  nearer,  Ev  -  er  with  me    a  -  bide. 
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IF  NEED  BE. 


A.  Bbirlt. 


1.    Thi-c  gra-cioUS  WOldSfDCK     all      fol   naught.   1-    BOr-IOW,  grief   Blld      pain. 

caret   op-  prase  our  hearts,  Ami  <  tea  tore  com-forts   flee, 
tho't, there  b  not   ■    drop     in    all   tin-  con    of     woe, 
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lli-'     heav  -  y    bar -dens  that    are   bear  Will  not    T>e  Iwrne  in 
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Thai      is     not  meas-ured    by   His  hand,  And  will  not    o  -  vet 
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Will  not  be  borne  in  vain.  Our  heav'n-ly  Fa-ther  knows  our  frame,  He 
He  knows  it  need  to  be.  And  when  the  need  be  has  ful  -  filled  The 
And   will  not      o-  ver-flow.  Then  may  we  ev  -  er   trust  His   love,    And 


knows  how  weak  we  are.  And  ev-'ry  sigh  and  ev-'ry  tear  He  se-eth  limn  a- 
end  marked  out  by  <  Sod,  And  we  are  taught  to  trust  Him  more.  He  will  re-move  the 
though  se-vere-  ly  tried,  Ke-mem-ber  that  it  need  to   be,  And  in  Bis  Strength  a- 
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far.  And  ev-'ry  sigh  and  ev-'ry  tear  He  Be-  eth  from  a  ■ 
rod,  And  we  are  taught  to  trust  Him  more,He  will  re- move  the 
bide,  Re- mem-ber  thai   it    need    to     be,  And    in    His  strength  a  < 
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far. 
rod. 
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No.191.    "WHO  WILL  CARRY  ME  OVER  THE  RIVER?" 

{Read  th*  »<>'<  below.)  Bev.  w.  T.  Dai.k. 


w.  T.  I).  {Bead  tht  noU  below.)  Bev.  w.  T.  Dai.k. 


1.  Who  will  car-ry  me    o-vei  the  ri v - er,  Now  thai  I'mgo-ing  to   die? 

2.  I    have  said  that  I  need-ed  no!  Je-sns,  As  my  Re-deem-er  and  Friend; 

3.  I    have  Blighted  His  lov-ing  compassion,  Trampled  on  mer-cy    di  -  vine; 

4.  I've    re-ject-ed   the  of-fers  of  mer-cy,  Driv-en  His  Spir-it     a-  way; 
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I've  re-ject-ed  the  on  -  ly  Re-deeni-er,  A-ble  to  hear  me  on  high. 
Now  He  leaves  me  to  sink  in  the  bil-lows,  Suc-cor  re  -  fus  -  es  to  lend. 
Now  He  leaves  me  in  ut  •  ter  de- jec-tion,  I  have  cross'd  o-ver  the  line. 
Now  He  leaves  me  for-ev  -  er  in  darkness,  Leaving  my  soul  in  dis  -  may. 
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Refraix. 


3= 


-#— 


i 


Who     will  car  -  ry    me     o   -    ver,    Who    will  car  -  ry    me       o  -    ver, 
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Who   will  car  -  ry    me 
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o   -    ver, 
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0  -  ver   the    riv  -  er     of      Death? 
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A  prominent  business  man  once  replied  to  his  pastor:  "I  am  interested  in  all  religious 
matters;  but  T  have  in  the  years  past  thought  the  subject  over  long  and  carefully,  and  I  have 
come  to  the  decision  deliberately  that  I  have  no  personal  need  of  Jesus  Christ  as  a  Savior  in 
the  sense  you  preach."  Two  weeks  later  he  was  suddenly  prostrated  by  disease  which  pre- 
vented his  conversing  with  any  one  until  he  was  within  an  hour  from  death.  He  was  then 
told  that  he  might  talk  if  he  could  as  nothing  could  then  harm  him.  The  last  thing  and 
the  only  thing  he  said  was  in  a  melancholy  and  frightened  whisper:  '■'■Who  will  carry  me 
over  the  River?" 
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OUR  KING 


C.  II    G 


(Children's  Day.) 


<  H*«    II.  Gabbikl 


iweelesl  eongaof  glad  -  nets,  On  this,  the  Children*!  Dny,  w « 

loved  the  lit  -  il<-    chil  -  dren  When  He  irai  bene  be  -  low,  Ami 

love  to   hmjz  Hie  praii  -  «■-     \n«i  heai  the  st<»-ii»v    told  ()i 

Sav-ioi.  bloat ed   Sa*  -  ior,  We  kneel  bi  fore  Thy  throne,  And 
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bring    to    praise    the  Sav    -    lor,  Who    is         the  Life,  the  Way. 

tho'     He's     up       in  heav  -    en,    Jle    loves      OH  yet  we  know. 

Him   when  He    was  dwell -ing    In    Gal  -    i  -  lee,  of  old. 

ask      that  Thou  wilt  help      us      To    live      for  Thee      a  -  lone. 


1/      I                                                               •       I 
We  sing, we  sing The  prais  -  ee      «»t     our     King 

We    sing,  we    sing  Heav'nly  King. 
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We  sing, we     sing The    glo  -  ry       of      our     King, 
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No.  193.       DELIVERANCE  WILL  COME. 


J.  H.  M. 


Rev.  .i.  B.  m  mi  sua 
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\  I             saw        a    way-  worn  trav-'lcr 

]  His      back    was    la  -  don  lieav  -  y, 

o     )  The      siim-nuTsun     was   shin-ing, 

\  But       he    kept  press-ing    on-ward, 

„    |  The     Bong-sters  in      the    ar-bbr, 

*  1  His    watch-word  be  -  ing  "Onward! 
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In       tat    - 
His  Btrengti 

The   sweat 
For       he 
That  stood 
'He  stopped 

ter'd  gar-mente  clad, 

wae  al  -  most  gone, 

was  on        his     blow, 

was  wend-ing  home; 

be-side    the     way, 
his  ears  and     ran. 
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was  sad;  \ 
>!  f 


And  strug-gling  np  the  mount-ain,  It  seems  that  he 
Yet  he  shout  -  ed  as  he  jour-neyed,De  -  liv  -  er  -  ance  will  come! 
His  gar-  ments  worn  and  dust  -  y,  His  steps  seemed  ver  -  y  slow:  ) 
Still  shout  -  ing  as  he  jour-neyed.De  -  liv  -  er  -  ance  will  come!  f 
At  -  tract-  ed  his  at  -  ten  -  tion,  In  -  vit  -  ing  his  de  -  lay:  ) 
Still    shout -ing     as       he  jour-neyed,De  -   liv  -  er  -  ance  will  come!  ) 


Then  palms  of  vic-to-rv, crowns  of  glo-ry,  Psalms  of  vic-to-ry   I     shall  wear. 
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4  I  saw  him  in  the  evening, 

The  sun  was  bending  low; 
He'd  overtopped  the  mountain, 

And  reached  the  vale  below: 
He  saw  the  golden  city,— 

His  everlasting  home,— 
And  shouted  loud,  Hosanna, 

Deliverance  will  come! 

5  While  gazing  on  that  city, 

Just  o'er  the  narrow  flood, 
A  band  of  holy  angels 
Came  from  the  throne  of  God; 


They  bore  him  on  their  pinions 
Safe  o'er  the  dashing  foam, 

And  joined  him  in  his  triumph- 
Deliverance  had  come! 

6  I  heard  the  song  of  triumph 

They  sang  upon  that  shore, 
Saying,  Jesus  has  redeemed  us 

To  suffer  nevermore. 
Then,  casting  his  eyes  backward 

On  the  race  which  he  had  run, 
He  shouted  loud,  Hosanna, 

Deliverance  has  come! 


No.  194. 


FOLLOW  ME." 


A.   liEIKLT. 


l.  licai  :                               aty-ing    To  thefiah-en    by   the    sea 

3.  I  Irai  tbe  voice  of  .!»♦  -  Btu  pleading, Who  oonld  speak  mora  tenderly, 
::.  Hear  the  voice  of  Je-8a8call-ing,Comeandmydis-ci- pie     be, 

4.  Hear  the  voice  of  Je-anacry-ing:  Wea-ryaoiil  come  and  Ik.- 


In    iv  -  sist-  lees  tones  and  aooenta:  "Leave  yonr  neta  and  fol-low 

Moved  w  itlj  mercy  and  oompaaaion; "Leave  your  ways and  fol-low 

I     will  be  your  Friend  and  Savior;"Take  tlie  ctoob  and  fo]  -  low 

I      will  take  vour  laav-v  lnu-den.  "Take  inv  yoke  and  iol  -  low 
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lTol    -  low        me 

"Fol  -  low   ine, 


low       me.'" Thro'    re- 

fol  -  low   me," 
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proaeh.  .  .       and  trib  -  u   -  la  -  tion, "Fol  -  low    me fol-low 

Thro'  reproach  and  trib  -  u  -  la  -   tion,  "Fol-low   me, 
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me,'' Thro' your  soff    -     -      *ring    and  temp-tar  tion.  To   the 

fol-low  me,"  Thro'  your suff-'ring and  temp-ta  -  tion.  To  the 
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FOLLOW  ME."— Concluded. 


cross of    life     a  -  hove,    To   the     home of   light  and 


cross,  the  cross  of   life 


bove,   To    the  home,the  homo  of  light  and 


t>.bP  c  P  p  f  ?\ffiJ  ric  e  c  I"  £  fa 


i  .  i,-,  i 


HSp^ 


4^=^ 


-*-  '•  U.J. 


^==F 


] 


love, 
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'Fol    -    low      me,  fol    -      low      me. 
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No.  195. 

W.  II.  Gardner. 


THY  WILL  BE  DONE. 


Edwin  Moore. 


1.  ■! 
2 


S  Thy 
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will    be  done,    O  Lord,     Thy    will    be  done     in       me;     1 

This        is     my    con-stant  pray'r,  Wher  -  ev  -  er      I       may      be.      J 

Thy      will    be  done,    O  Lord;       In    meek  sub-mis  -  sion,     lo, 

Wher  -  e'er  Thou  lead  -  est  me,          I'll    glad  -  ly  with    Thee     go 

Thy      will    be  done,    O  Lord;         I       will   not  fear     the    gloom  \ 

That     hov  -  ers  o'er    the  grave,       For  Thou  wilt  lead    me    home.  J 
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Chorus. 
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Thy  will  be  done,     O  bless  -  ed   One,     I   know  that  it 
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Lead  Thou  the  way,  and  come  what  may,  On    Thee   I'll  sweet-  ly  rest. 
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No.  196.  SONGS  THAT  MOTHER  SANG 

A    I!  Written  in  Memory  of  my  dtar  Mother. 

AndanU . 

Duet.  Bop.  &  am...  , 


A.  Ueibly. 


;..<!•■  m 
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I.  Bark!  I     hear      b  wfl    re*  frain,  Echo-ing     to      and  fro;      'Tis      ■ 

'j.  Love  and  kind-neea  thai  deai  heart  Fill'd  to     o   -    rer-flow;  Btrong    In 

:>.  What  the  carea    of  thai  iweetaonl,  None  will  ev    -   erknow;  'Mid   them 

4.  I'.y    and    by     ln-i >  spii  -  it    fled,     At    her  Lord'*  oom-mand:  Now-  with 
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Bona  thai  moth-er  Bang      In  the  long 

faith,  her  BOUl  would  sing   In  t lie  long 

all      ofheav'n  Bheaang     In  the  Long 

an  -  gels  moth-er  sings,    in  the  glo 
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B    -  gO  Bo  sweet    and     low:  — 
a    -   go  and     low: — 

a    -  go  Bo  sweet    and    low: — 

ry  -  land  •  t  and  grand: — 
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Aft*  r first  verse. 


O      hap-py  day,  thai  li.\*d  my  choice  On  Thee,  my  Sav-ior  and  my  God!  \ 
Well  may  this  glow-ing  heart  re-joice,  And  tell  its  rapt-nree  all    a-broad.  \ 
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Hap-py   day,     hap-py   day,  When  Je-sus  wash  \l  my  sins    a  -way. 
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yl/'ter  second  verse. 
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My  faith  looks  ap  to  Thee, Thou  I. anil)  of  Cal  -  va-ry.   Sav  -  ior    di  -  vine; 
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COPrRIGHTED. 


SONGS  THAT  MOTHER  SANG.— Concluded. 


^m-r.m^rm^^ 


Now  beat  me  while  I  pray,  \    ,    w  n-omthisdav  Be  whol-ly  Thine. 

lake  all     my  guilt  a-way,  j        '  J 
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-J      Tl.ore  is      a    Lap  -  py  laud    Far   far    a  -  way,   . 

j  ^  here  samts  ID  glory  stand,  Bright, bright  as  day;  J       '  J  J        &- 
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"Wor-thy  is  our  Savior  Kiug,"Loud  let  His  praises  riug,  Praise.praise  for  aye. 


After  last  verse 
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an  -  gels  prostrate 
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forth  the  roy  -  al      di  -  a-  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord    of        all;   Bring 
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forth  the   roy  -  al 
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di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him 
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Lord   ...   of    all. 
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No.  197. 


AROUSE,  YE  MEN 


O.  S.  GlUNNtLL. 
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"Prelude. 
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men  who  dare  to  stand  for  truth.  And  act  be-cause  'tis  right.  Will 
men  who  stood  for  lib  -  er  -  ty,  For  black  as  well  as  white,  Heard 
men    in  temp'rance  work   to    day,     The  cause    is  march-iug  on,        The 
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face  the  scorn    and  ric  -    i  -  cule  From  those  who  boast  their  mighl ;  l'.ut 
shackles  fall — the  slaves  were  free,      A     vie  -  t'iy    for   the  right;    They 
votes  you  give  will  not      be   vain,      If  poll'd    a-gainst  the  wrong;  The 
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USED  BY   PERMISSION. 


AROUSE,  YE  MEN.— Concluded 
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in  God'a  time  the  end  will  come.  The  end  lor  which  they  sigh,  When 
did  not  stop  to  count  the  cost,  Or  i'al  -  tor  in  the  light.  And 
ti  -   did  wave     is   sweep- ing     on,     The  de  -  mon,  nun  must  die,      For 
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right   pre-vails     and     God      is    King.  When  wrong  and  er  -   ror    die. 
heav  -  en  bless'd  those    no  -  ble  men    Who  stood  for  truth  and  right. 
God    has  stirr'd   the  hearts    of    men,    And    vie  -  to  -  ry       is     nigh. 
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A    rouse,  ye   men!  the  fight's  be  -  gun!  The  sword   of  might  is  drawn; 
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Let  lib 


er  -  ty    and  right  pre  -  vail,  By    vot  -  ing  'gainst  the  wrong. 
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No.  198.        TELL  US  OF  THE  NIGHT. 


A.  HeirlV. 
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:* 


1.  Watchman!  tell  na  of  the  night,  What  its  aigna  of  prom-iaeare;  TraT-Terl 
•.'.  Watchman!  tell  us  of  the  night,  High- ei  yet  that  star  as-cenda;  J'ia\  -'ler! 
:;.  Watchman!  tell   oa  <>f   the  night,    For  the  morn-ing  seems  to  dawn  ^Trav-Mer] 
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o'er  you  mountain  height,See  that  glo-ry-  beam-ing  star!  Watch-man! 
blesa  -  i'il  -  ness  and  Light,  Peace  and  truth  its  course  portends!  Watch-man! 
dark-ness  takes  its  flight, Doubt  and  ter-ror  are  withdrawn!  Watch-man! 
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TELL  US  OF  THE  NIGHT 
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Concluded, 


:* 


M 


does  its  beau-  teous  ray 
will  its  beams  a  -  Lone 
let       thv  wand' rings  cease, 


Aught  of  joy 
Gild  the  spot 
Hie    thee    to 


and  hope    tore  -  tell? 
that  gave  them   birth? 
thy    qui  -    et      home, 
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1.  Trav'ler!  yes,  it  brings  the  day,  Promis'd  day  of   Is  -  ra  -  el!  Trav'ler! 

2.  Trav'ler!  a  -  ges     are   its   own,  See.  it  bursts  o'er  all  the  earth;  Trav'ler! 

3.  Trav'ler!  lo!  the  Prince  of  peace,  Lo!  the  Son  of  God   is  come;  Trav'ler! 
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yes,  it  brings  the  day,  Promis'd  day  of  Is-ra  -  el! 
a  -  ges   are   its  own,  See,  it  bursts  o'er  all  the  earth, 
lo!  the  Prince  of  peace,  Lo!  the  Son  of  God  is  come. 
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No.  199.       HAIL!  HOME  OF  LIBERTY! 

\.  Hi  n.i  v.  A  Patriotic  Chorus.  Arr.  by  A.  HkirLY. 

Spirited,  m  , 
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Sail!  bail]     Na-tion  Dree,  Some    of       lib-er-  ty,     Blest    land, the 
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dcai  -  est,  Co -lorn-  bia,  the  fail  -  est!    Long  shall      free -dom  reign, 
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O'er  thy    grand  do-main!  Xa-tion  of  splen -dor,  All  glo  -   rj   to   theel 
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Pow'r  and  might    at-tend  her  sons  of     val  -  or;      Foes,    be- Mare!  Our 
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conn-try   we'll  de-  fend!  O'er  this  land  of  peace  and  free-dom,Long  her 
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HAIL!  HOME  OF  LIBERTYl-Continucd. 
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Hail!  hail!     Na-tion  free,  Home     of 
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lib  -  er  -  ty,     Blest    land, the 


dear  -  est,  Co  -  luni  -  bia,  the  fair 
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free-dom  reign, 
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O'er  thy    grand  do-main!  Na-tion  of  splen-dor,  All  glo  -   ry  to  thee! 


m 


*=i 


^m 


! 


•-; — t 


-•— 


=6=SA3 


i 


i 


Then    haill! All  hail! 
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This  Na  -  tion,  free  and  grand, ....  Our  own  dear,  fav-or'd  land, 
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*  Tn  public  entertainments  each  member  of  the  chorus  should  have  the  "Stars  and 
Stripes"  in  convenient  form,  keeping  it  concealed  until  the  star  (*)  is  reached,  raising  same 
with  the  right  hand  at  the  word  "Hurrah,"  afterward  lowering  it  and  raising  same  again  at 
the  next  star,  waving  it  twice  in  each  measure— right,  left— to  the  end  of  chorus. 
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Then  bail,  —      free  and  grand.  All  bail,... 
May  h  repeated  from  tht  beginning.  r  — = — r 
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own    dear,  b  -  ror'd   land! 


All. 
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1.  Soft  -   ly    now  the  light 

2.  Thou,  whose  all-  per-  vad  - 

3.  Soon   from  us     the  light 


of  day    Fades  up  -  on     our  sight      a   -   way; 
ingeye  Naught  ee-  capes, with-out,    with- in. 
of  day    Shall  for  -  ev  -  er    pass      a  -   way: 


Free  from  care,  from  la  - 
Par  -  don  each  in -linn 
Theu,from  sin     and   sor 
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bor    free,     Lord,  we  would  commune  with  Thee. 
•  i    -    ty,       O   -    pen  fault,  and  Be  -  CnM     sin. 
row  free,     Take   us,  Lord,  to  dwell  with  Thee. 
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ZION,  AWAKE. 


Anthem. 


A.  Beirly. 
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1.     Zi  -  on,  awake, Thy  strength  renew  ;Put  on  Thy  robes  ofheanteoushue; 
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Aud  let  th'  admiring  world  behold  The  King's  fair  daughter  clothed  in  gold 
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??i  Duet.  Moderate. 


ZIOIM,  AWAKE.-Continued. 
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Then....    shall   thy    ra    -  diance       stream ■  -  far. 
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Wide. ...      as    the    na  -  tions,  the  heath-  en    na  -  tions  art-.. . . 
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/  Allegro  moderate. 
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Sing  to  the  Lord, ye  dis-tant  lands!  Sing  to  the  Lord,  ve  dis-tant  lands! 
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Bing  to    the  Lord,  sing  to  the  Lord!  Praise  Him  with  cheerful  voice;  Let 
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ZION,  AWAKE.— Concluded. 
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ev  -  'ry     tongue....  ex  -  alt      His    praise,    ...  Let 

Let       ev  -  'ry  tongue  ex  -  alt    His  praise, 
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ev-'ry  tongue  ex-alt  His  praise,  And  ev-'ry  heart  re-joice. 
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No.  202.         THERE  IS  A  FOUNTAIN. 


William  Cowper. 


Western  Melody. 


-p.  .#.  -0—0-    -^r. 
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There  is        a  fount-ain  fill'd  with  blood,  Drawn  from  Im-man-uel's  veins, 
And  sin-ners  plung'd  beneath  that  flood,  [Omit ] 


Lose  all  their  guilty  stains.  Lose  all  their  guilty  stains,  Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 
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2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day; 
And  there  may  I  though  vile  as  he, 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

3  Dear  dying  Lamb!  Thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransomed  Church  of  God 
Are  saved  to  sin  no  more. 


4  E'er  since  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be,  till  I  die. 

5  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

I'll  sing  Thy  power  to  save, 
When  this  poor  lisping,   stamm'ring 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave.      [tongue, 
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THE  SAINTS  HOME. 

Mu-ie  f r« .in  ■  German  Melody. 
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.    i  Mi. i  scenei  «»i   eon-  fa  -  boh  and  cree-turc  corn-plaints, 

[How  sweet  t.»  my  soul   m   eom-[Om#.     .     .     .      |munion  with  saints] 
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(To     fmd  at    theben-quet    of     mer-cy  there*! 
\  And   feel  in    the  presence  of     [Omit.     . 


]   Je  -  bdj     t  home. 
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Borne, home,8weet, sweet  home!  Pie-pare  me,deai  Sa-i  iortfn  ulo-  ry.my  bomi 
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No.  204 


The  pleasures  of  earth  I  have  seen  fade  away: 
They  bloom  for  a  season,  but  soon  they  d< 
But  pleasures  more  lasting  in  J<  i  en, 

Salvation  on  earth,  and  a  mansion  in  lit  aw  n. 

Allure  me  no  longer,  ye  false-glowing  charms! 
The  Savior  invites  me — I'll  go  bo  His  arms: 
At  the  banquet  of  mercy  I  hear  there  is  room; 
Oh!  there  may  I  feast  with  His  children  at  home. 

HOME,  SWEET  HOME. 


Jobs  Howard  Paths.  Tune.— 1  m->mk 

1  'Mid  pleasures  and  palaces  though  we  may  roam. 

Be  it  ever  so  humble,  there's  no  place  like  home; 
A  charm  from  the  skit-  seems  to  hallow  us  there, 
Which,  seek  through  the  world,  is  ne'er  met  with  elsewhere. 

Chorus. — Home,  home,  sweet,  sweet  home — 

Be  it  ever  so  humble,  there's  no  place  like  home. — 

2  An  exile  from  home,  splendor  dazzles  in  vain: 
Oh!  give  me  my  lowly  thatched  cottage  again; 

The  birds  singing  gaily  that  came  at  my  call. — 

Give  me  them,  with  the  peace  of  mind,  dearer  than  all. 

3  I  ga/e  on  the  moon,  as  I  trace  the  drear  wild, 
And  feel  that  my  parents  now  think  of  their  child; 
They  look  on  that  moon  from  their  own  cottage  door. 
Through  woodbines  whose  fragrance  shall  cheer  me  no  more. 
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LEAD,   KINDLY  LIGHT. 


Kov.  John  Hknky  Nkwman. 


Rev.  .ions  l>.\i  <  bdi  Dykbs. 
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1.  Load,  kindly  Light,  a  -  mid  fch'  en-circling  gloom,  Lead  Thou     me 

2.  I         was    not    ev  -    er  thus,  nor  pray'd  that  Thou  Shouldst  had  me 

3.  So      long  Thy  pow'r  has  blest  me,  sure   it    still         Will    lead      me 
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The  night    is     dark, 
I      loved    to     choose 
O'er   moor   and      fen, 
s  Is-*.       -*-       -*-       -#-• 

and     I       am 
and   see     my 
o'er  crag   and 

far    from 
path;  but 
tor  -  rent, 

home, 

now 

till 
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Lead  Thou   me   on;      Keep  Thou  my  feet;       I      do    not    ask    to 

Lead  Thou   me   on!          I      loved  the  gar  -   ish  day,  and,  spite  of 

The   night    is    gone,    And    with  the  morn  those  an  -  gel    fac  -  es 
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see The    dis   -   tant  scene;  one  step     e    -   nough   for     me. 

fears,    ...  Pride  ruled   my    will.     Re-mem-ber      not       past  years! 
smile_. . . .  Which  I        have  loved  long  since, and     lost         a  -  while! 
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ART  THOU  DRIFTING? 


P.  P.  li 
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1.    (  >li!       uiv  hioth.r.     art    thou  dni't  -  mil:'.' 


■_».  \i        ite  inonth  lie  rocks  tre -men  -  dons, 

:;.  Hark!  the  wild  white  wa  un-ing, 

i.  Hut      Im-  yond  those  racing    bil 

:».  oh!    my  friend,  thy  bark  -hall  nev  -  er 

6.    Call     Him  with  en  -  tuat-y       in 
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Drifl  -  in-  tow'rd  a 
Black  -  er  than     d« 
Hun  -  gry,  fierce  am!  bold, 
a     hap  -  pj  ■bore, 
Reach  that  hap  -  py  shore, 
Call    II im  near    thj 
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l'roin  u  hose  BDOre  no  hark  re  -  turn 
Many     a       no  -  ble   hark,  my  broth 
O'er     the  shattered  res- eel   dash 
Where  the  saints  redeem'd  thro'  Je 
Till      the  Lord  becomes  your   Pi    - 
Then   o'ei  roughest,  dark-est    bil  - 
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Oh!  my  brother,     art  thon  drift-ing,    Drift-ing  to    e-ter-ni-ty? 
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MISSIONARY  CHANT. 
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1.  Ve  Christian  her-alds,  go,  proclaim  Sal-va-tion  thro'  Innnanuel's  Name; 
"J.  He'll  shield  you  with  a  wall  of  lire.  With  flaming  seal  your  hreast  inspire, 
:;.    And  when  our  la-bors  all  are  o'er,  Then  wo  shall  meet  to  part  no    more. 
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MISSIONARY  CHANT— Concluded. 


-I — I — I- 


:::U:  mm.  m 


To  distant  climes  the  tidings  bear,  And  plant  the  Rose  of  Shar-on  tliere. 
r.id  raging  \\  inda  their  fury  cease.  And  hnsb  the  tempest  in  -  to   peace. 

Meet,  with  the  blood-bought  throng  to  fall, And  crown  our  Jesns  Lord  of     all. 
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No.  208.     HOLY  SPIRIT,  LEAD  ME  ONWARD. 


O.  S.  GfUNNBLL. 


1.  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  Light  of    glo  -  ry.  Shine  up  -  on    me     all     the   way; 

2.  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  heav'nly  comfort,  Breathe  up  -  on  this  heart  of   mine, 

3.  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  faith-ful  Teacher,    Fill  me  with  Thy  pow'r  di  -  vine; 


Lead  my  falt'ring    foot-steps  op-ward,  To    the    joy    of     end-less  day. 

Fill     my  soul  with  joy    and  glad-ness,  Ev  -  er   make  me   whol  -  ly  Thine. 

May   my  life    in  Christ  be     end  -  less,  Aud  His  love    be      ev  -  er  mine. 
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Chorus. 
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Spir  -  it,  lead   me     onward,  Keep  me     in   Thy   gra-cious  way; 
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Lead  my   falt'ring   foot-steps  up-ward,  To    the    joy    of   end-less  day. 
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No.  209 


NETTLETON. 
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Old  Melody. 
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(•..in./riiuu  FYmntofer  -  'ry  blessing,  Time  my  heart  tosingTliygri 
Streams  of  mer-cy,  ner-er  ceas-ing,  (all   In  Loodestpn 

D.  C.  I'mis,  thi  ,,«>,!,, tj'u,  n.rxl  np-nn    Ul  Mount  cf  Thy  re-deem-iwj    lore. 
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Teach  me  some  me  -  lo-dious  son-net,  Sung   by     flaming  tongues  a-bove; 
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Here  I'll  raise  my  Ebenezer, 

Hither  by  Thy  help  I'm  come: 
And  I  hope  by  Thy  good  pleasure, 

Safety  to  arrive  at  home. 
Jesus  Bought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God; 
Ik-  to  rescue  me  from  danger 

Interposed  His  precious  blood. 


Oh,  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor, 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be! 
Let  Thy  goodness  as  a  fetter, 

Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  Thee; 
Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it — 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love — 
Here's  my  heart,  oh,  take  and  seal  it, 

Seal  it  for  Thy  courts  above. 
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Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow,  Praise  Him.  all  creatures  here  below. 
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Praise  Him  a-bove,  ye  heav'nly  host;  Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Ho-ly  Ghost. 
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TRUE  HAPPINESS. 


Anuklina  Fulleh  Fisiikk 
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A.  Heirlt. 
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1.  If  you  would  lead  a     hap  -  py   life,  Think,  think  of  Je  -  sus; 

2.  If  you  would  pleasant  eeh  -  oes  hear,  Speak,  speak  of  Je  -  sus; 

3.  If  you  would  taste  the  sweetest  joy,   Work,  work  for  Je  -  sus; 

4.  If  you  would  wear  a     star -ry  crown,  Win    souls   to  Je  -  sus; 
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Or  shun     all      en  -   mi  -  ty     and   strife,Think, think 
If    sorrow-ing  hearts  you  wish     to    cheer,  Speak,  speak 
Or    heap    up  wealth  with-out      al  -   loy,  Work,  work 
'Tis    last  -  ing    hon  -  or    and     re-nown,      To      live 
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of  Je 

for  Je 

for  Je 
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sus. 
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Think, think  of  Je  -  sus,  He  is  your  faith  -  ful  Friend  and 

Speak,  speak  of  Je  -  sus,  He  is  your  faith  -  ful  Friend  and 

Work,  work  for  Je  -  sus,  He  is  your  faith  -  ful  Friend  and 

Win      souls  to  Je  -  sus,  He  is  your  faith  -  ful  Friend  and 


Guide; 
Guide; 
Guide; 
Guide; 
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Think,  think  of  Je  -  sus,  And  in  His  love  a  -  bide. 

Speak,   speak  of  Je  -  sus,  And  in  His  love  a  -  bide. 

Work,    work  for  Je  -  sus,  And  in  His  love  a  -  bide. 

Win       souls  to  Je  -  sus,  And  in  His  love  a  -  bide. 
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No.  212. 


AMERICA. 


Jobh  B    D*  I-  HI. 


Henry  Carry. 
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1.  c.hI   bless    our     n:i    -    tive    land!   Firm  may    she     si     -    a    stand, 
-.'.  For     bei     urn   ptay'i   thai]    rise      To     <"-<i.     ■  -  hove     the  skies; 
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Thro1  Btorm  and  eight;  When  the    wild  tern-pests  raw-.     Bo]  -  er       of 
On     Him    we   wait;    Thou  who    art    cv   -  er  nigh,    Guarding     with 
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wind    and  wave.    Do        Thou  our  coun  -  try  save    By    Thy  great  might. 
watch  -  Jul  eye,       To        Thee  a  -  loud    we    cry,    God  save    the   State! 
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No.  213 


NATIONAL  HYMN 


Tune — America. 


.My  country,  'tis  of  thee, 
• ;  Land  of  Liberty, 
<>i  thee  I  Bing; 

Land  where  my  fathers  died, 
Land  of  the  pilgrim's  pride, 
From  ev'ry  mountain  side 
[a  t  freedom  ring. 

My  native  country!  thee, 
Land  of  the  noble  tree. 

Thy  name  I   love: 
I  love  thy  rocks  and  rills. 
Thy  woods  and  templed  hills; 
Mv  heart  with  rapture  thrills 

Like  that  above. 


Lei  music  swell  the  breeze, 
And  ring  from  all  the  trees 

Sweet  freedom's  song! 
Let  mortal  tongues  awake: 
Let  all  that  breathe  partake, 
Let  rocks  their  silence  break. 

The  sound  prolong! 

Our  father's  God!  to  Thee, 
Author  of  liberty. 

To  Thee  we  sing: 
Long  may  our  land  be  bright 
With  freedom's  holy  light; 
Protect  us  by  Thy  might, 

Great  God,  our  King! 


No.  214. 

The  morning  light  is  breaking; 

The  darkness  disappears; 
The  sons  of  earth  are  waking 

To  penitential  tears; 
Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean 

Brings  tidings  from  afar, 
Of  nations  in  commotion, 

Prepared  for  Zion's  war. 

2  See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  the  God  we  love, 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  above: 
While  sinners,  now  confessing, 

The  gospel  call  obey, 
And  seek  the  Savior's  blessing 

A  nation  in  a  day. 

N  0 .  21 5 .  I  AM  COMING  TO  THE  CROSS. 


1  I  an  coming  to  the  cross; 

I  am  poor  and  weak  and  blind: 
I  am  counting  all  but  dross; 
I  shall  full  salvation  find. 

Cho. — I  am  trusting,  Lord,  in  Thee, 
Dear  Lamb  of  Calvary; 
Humbly  at  Thy  cross  I  bow, 
Save  me,  Jesus,  save  me  now. 

2  Long  my  heart  has  sighed  for  Thee, 

Long  has  evil  reigned  within; 
Jesus  sweetly  speaks  to  me; 
I  will  cleanse  you  from  all  sin. 

3  In  Thy  promises  I  trust; 

Xow  I  feel  the  blood  applied; 
I  am  prostrate  in  the  dust; 
I  with  Christ  am  crucified. 


Stand  up! — stand  up  for  Jesus! 

Ye  soldiers  of  the  cross; 
Lift  high  His  royal  banner, 

It  must  not  suffer  loss; 
From  victory  unto  victory 

His  army  shall  He  lead, 
Till  every  foe  is  vanquished, 

And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed. 

2  Stand  up!— stand  up  for  Jesus! 

The  strife  will  not  be  long; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle, 

The  next  the  victor's  song: 
To  him  that  overcometh, 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be: 
He,  with  the  King  of  glory, 

Shall  reign  eternally. 

NO.  21 7.  THE  HOME  OVER  THERE. 
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1  Oh,  think  of  the  home  over  there, 
By  the  side  of  the  river  of  light, 

Where  the  saints,  all  immortal  and  fair, 
Are  robed  in  their  garments  of  white. 
Cho. — Over  there,  over  there, 

Oh,  think  of  the  home  over  there. 

2  Oh,  think  of  the  friends  over  there, 
AVho  before  us  the  journey  have  trod, 

Of  the  songs  that  they  breathe  on  the  air, 
In  their  home  in  the  palace  of  God. 

3  My  Savior  is  now  over  there,       [rest; 
There  my  kindred  and  friends  are  at 

Then  away  from  my  sorrow  and  care, 
Let  me  fly  to  the  land  of  the  blest. 

4  I'll  soon  be  at  home  over  there, 
For  the  end  of  my  journey  I  see; 

Many  dear  to  my  heart,  over  there, 
Are  watching  and  waiting  for  me. 
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THE  LORD'S  PRAYER 


A.  Bkirlt 
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Oui  Father  who  art  in  hea\en.  balk 

<  .iw  u-  tin-  day  OUI 

And  lead  u-  not  into  temptation,  bat  deliver 
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be     Tiiv       name, 
daJ    -  lv        bread, 

ii-     from        t-\ii. 
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I  Thy  kingdom  come,  Thy  will  be 

\  done  on  earth  as  it  is     in  heaven:  *  * 

\  And  forgive  us  our  hrnpamrn,  as 

j  we  forgive  them  that  trespass  against  us; 

j  For  Thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the 

(  power,  and  the  glory,  for- [Omit.    .     -     .     .    .]  ever  and  ever.  A-  men. 
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NO.  219.  WORK  FOR  THE  NIGHT. 
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IMo.   220.  THE  GREAT  PHYSICIAN. 
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1  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 

Work  thro'  the  morning  hours: 
Work,  while  the  day  is  sparkling; 

Work,  'mid  springing  flowers; 
Work,  when  the  day  grows  brighter, 

Work. tin  the  glowing  sun; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 

When  mau's  work  is  done. 

2  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Work,  through  the  sunny  noon: 
Fill  brightest  hours  with  labor; 

Rest  comes  sure  and  soon. 
Give  every  Hying  minute 

Something  to  keep  in  store; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 

When  man  works  no  more. 

'.]  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Under  the  sunset  skies; 
While  their  bright  tints  are  glowing, 

Work,  for  the  daylight  flies. 
Work,  till  the  last  beam  fadcth. 

Fadeth  to  shine  no  more; 
Work,  while  the  night  is  dark'niug. 

When  man's  work  is  o'er. 
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1  The  great  Physician  now  is  here. 

The  sympathising  J< 
He  speaks  the  drooping  heart  to  cheer. 
Oh,  hear  the  voice  of  Jesus. 

Cho. — Sweetest  note  in  seraph  song. 

Sweetest  name  on  mortal  tongue. 
Sweetest  carol  ever  sung; 
Jesus,  blessed  Jesus. 

2  Your  many  sins  are  all  forgiven, 

Oh,  hear  the  voice  of  Jet 
Go  on  your  way  in  peace  to  heaven, 
And  wear  a  crown  with  Jesus. 

:*.  All  glory  to  the  dying  Lamb! 
I  now  believe  in  Jesus; 
I  love  the  blessed  Savior's  name, 
I  love  the  name  of  Jesus. 

1   His  name  dispels  my  guilt  and  fear. 
No  other  name  but  Jesus: 
Oh,  how  my  soul  delights  to  hear 
The  precious  name  of  Jesus. 

5  And  when  to  that  bright  world  above, 
We  rise  to  Bee  our  Jeans, 
We'll  sing  around  the  throne  of  lore 
His  name,  the  name  of  Ji 


HAPPY  DAY, 


GUIDE  ME. 


1  Ob,  happy  day,  that  fixed  my  choice 

On  Thee,  my  Savior  and  my  God! 
Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice, 

And  tell  its  rapture  all  abroad. 

Cho. — Happy  day,  happy  day, 

When  Jesus  washed  my  sins  away: 

He  taught  me  how  to  watch  and  pray, 
And  live  rejoicing  every  day; 

Happy  day,  happy  day, 

When  Jesus  washed  my  sins  away: 

2  Oh,  happy  bond,  that  seals  my  vows 

To  Him  who  merits  all  my  love! 
Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  His  house, 
While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move. 

3  'Tis  done,  the  great  transaction's  done: 

I  am  my  Lord's,  and  He  is  mine; 
He  drew  me  and  I  followed  on, 
Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 


ARISE,  MY  SOUL. 


1  Arise,  my  soul,  arise; 

Shake  off  thy  guilty  fears, 
The  bleeding  sacrifice 

In  my  behalf  appears: 
Before  the  throne  my  Surety  stands, 
My  name  is  written  on  His  hands. 

2  He  ever  lives  above, 

For  me  to  intercede; 
His  all-redeeming  love, 

His  precious  blood,  to  plead; 
His  blood  atoned  for  all  our  race, 
And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of  grace. 

3  Five  bleeding  wounds  He  bears, 

Received  on  Calvary: 
They  pour  effectual  prayers, 

They  strongly  plead  for  me, 
"Forgive  him,  oh,  forgive,"  they  cry, 
"Nor  let  that  ransomed  sinner  die." 

4  The  Father  hears  Him  pray, 

His  dear  annotated  One: 
He  cannot  turn  away 

The  presence  of  His  Son : 
His  Spirit  answers  to  the  blood, 
And  tells  me  I  am  bom  of  God. 

5  My  God  is  reconciled; 

His  pardoning  voice  I  hear: 
He  owns  me  for  His  child; 

I  can  no  longer  fear: 
With  confidence  I  now  draw  nigh, 
And, "Father,  Abba,  Father,"  cry. 


Guide  me,  O  Thou  great  Jehovah, 
Pilgrim  through  this  barren  land, 

I  am  weak,  but  Thou  art  mighty: 
Hold  me  with  Thy  powerful  band, 

Bread  of  heaven, 
Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more.  « 

2  Open  now  the  crystal  fountain, 

Whence  the  healing  waters  flow; 
Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar, 

Lead  me  all  my  journey  through: 
Strong  Deliverer, 
Be  Thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 

3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 

Bid  me  anxious  fears  subside; 
Bear  me  through  the  swelling  current; 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side; 

Songs  of  praises 
I  will  ever  give  to  Thee. 

IMO.  224.  MY  FAITH  LOOKS  UP. 
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1  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee, 
Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 

Savior,  divine: 
Now  hear  me  while  I  pray, 
Take  all  my  guilt  away, 
Oh,  let  me  from  this  day 

Be  wholly  Thine. 

2  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, 

My  zeal  inspire; 
As  Thou  hast  died  for  me, 
Oh,  may  my  love  to  Thee 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be, — 

A  living  fire. 

3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  Thou  my  Guide: 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  Thee  aside. 

4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream. 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll; 
Blest  Savior,  then,  in  love, 
Fear  and  distrust  remove; 
Oh,  bear  me  safe  above, — 

A  ransomed  soul. 


225.  0  FOR  A  THOUSAND  &c.   '  IM  0 .  2  2  8 .  HE  LEADETH  ME. 
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1  o  fin  :i  thousand  tongues  to  sing 

My  greal  Redeemer's  pi 

Thr  gloi  lee  "i"  my  l  Sod  and  K  tag, 
Tin-  triumphs  of  Hii  grace! 

2  If  y  gracious  Master  and  my  God 

•       assist  me  to  proclaim,        [abroad, 
To    spread     through    all    the    earth 
The  honors  of  Thy  Dame. 

3  Jeans!   the    name   thai    charms  oni 

That  bids  <>m  sorrows  cease; 
'Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ear, 
'Tis  Life,  and  health  and  peace. 

4  He  breaks  the  power  of  canceled  sin, 

I le  Bets  the  prisoner  free: 
His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean; 
His  blood  availed  for  me. 

NO.  226.    OH,  'TIS  GLORY. 
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1  To  Thy  cross.dear  Christ,  I'm  clinging 

All  ruy  refuse  and  ray  plea; 

Matchless  is  Thy  loving  kindness, 
Else  it  had  not  stooped  to  rae. 

Ciio. — Oh,  'tis  glory!  oh,  'tis  glory! 
Oh,  'tis  glory  in  my  s<>ui.      [ment, 
For  I've  touch'd  the  hem  ofJHisgar- 

And  His  power  doth  make  rae  whole. 

2  Longiny  heart  has  heard  Thee  calling, 

Bui  I  thrust  aside  Thy  grace; 
Yet,  O  boundless  condescention! 
Love  is  shining  from  Thy  face. 

3  Love  eternal,  light  eternal, 

Close  rae  safely,  sweetly  in; 

Savior,  let  Thy  balm  of  healing, 

Ever  keep  rae  free  from  sin. 

NO.   227.  ANGELS  HOVERING  ROUND. 


1  There  are  angels  hov'ring  round, 
There  are  angels  hov'ring  round, 
There    are    angels,    angels    hov'ring 

round. 

2  They  will  carry  the  tidings  home.  etc. 

3  To  the  New  Jerusalem,  etc. 

4  Poor  sinners  are  coming  home,  etc. 

5  And  Jesus  bids  them  come,  etc. 
G  There's  glory  all  around,  etc. 


1  ii<-  leadethnu — oh,  blessed  thought; 

Oh,     words     with     heav'nly     comfort 

fraught — 

Whate'er  I  do,  where'er  I  be, 

Still  'ti-  God's  hand  that   leadeth  me. 
RET.       He  leadeth  me,    He  h-adeth  me' 

r.y  His  own  hand  He  leadeth  me; 
His  faithful  followei  I  would  be. 

For  by  His  hand  He  leadeth  me. 

2  Sometimes   "mid    scenes   <>f  dccpcsl 

gloom, 

Sometimes    where     Eden's    bowers 

bloom, 
By  waters  still,  o'er  troubled  sea'  — 
Still  "tis  J I  is  hand  that  leadeth  me. 

3  Lord,  I  would  clasp  Thy  hand  in  mine, 
Nor  ever  murmur  nor  repine, — 
Content  whatever  lot  1 

Since  'tis  my  God  that  leadeth  me. 


NO.   229.    ALAS  AND  DID. 
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1  Alas!  and  did  my  Savior  bleed? 

And  did  my  Sovereign  die? 
Would  He  devote  that  sacred  head 
For  such  a  worm  as  1? 

Crro. — Help  me.   dear  Savior,  Thee  to 

And  ever  faithful  be;  [own, 

And  when  Thou  sit  test  on  Thy  throne. 
O  Lord,  remember  me. 

2  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  have  done, 

He  groaned  upon  the  tree! 
Amazing  pity,  grace  unknown! 
And  Jove  beyond  d«  - 

3  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide. 

And  shut  his  glories  in. 
When  Christ,  the  mighty  Maker,  died. 
For  man  the  creature's  sin. 

4  Thus  might  I  hide  ray  blushing  face 

While  His  dear  cross  appears; 
Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness, 
And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears. 

5  Bui  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 

The  debl  of  love  1  owe: 
Here.  Lord,  I  give  myself  away, — 
'Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 
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